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Mr. JAMES THOMSON. 



1 T 18 commonly fatd^ that thclife of a good writer 
18 beft read in his works; which can fcarce fail to 
receive a peculiar tin6lure from his temper^ manners^ 
and habits ; the diftinguifhing charader of his mind» 
his ruling pafi&)n) at kaft, will there appear undif« 
guifed. But however juft this obfervation may be, ' 
and although we might fafely reft Mr. Thomfon'g 
fame, as a good man, as well as a man of genius, on 
this folc footing j yet the defire which the Public 
always ihew of being more particulai*ly ac<|uainted 
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With the hiftory of an eminent author^ ought not to be 
difappointed ; as it proceeds not from mere curiollty, 
but chiefly from affedion and gratitude to thofe by 
whom they have been entertained and inftru6led. 

To give fome account of a deceafed friend is often 
a piece of juflice likewife, which ought not to be re- 
fufed to his memory ; to prevent or eflface the imper- 
tinent fiiliiions which officious Biographers are fo apt 
to collect and propagate. And we may add, that the 
circumftances of an author's life will fometimes throw 
the beft hght upon his writings ; mftances whereof we 
fhall meet with in the following pages. 

Mi. Thomfon was bom at Ednam, in the fhire of 
Roxburgh) on the i ith of September, in the year 1 700* 
His father, minifler of that place, was btit little known 
beyond the narrow circle of his co-prefbyters, and to 
a few gentlemen in the neighbourhood ; but highly 
refpeAed by them, for his piety, and his dihgence i» 
the paftoral duty : as appeared afterwards, in their kind 
ofikes to his widow, and orphan fi^mily* 
, The Reverend MefTrs. Riccarton and Giiflhart par- 
ticularly, took a moft alFedUonate and friendly part in 
all their concerns* The former, a man of uncommon 
pen^ration and good tafie, had very early, difcoveredf 
through the rudenefs of young. Thomson's puerile 
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cfiays, a fund of genius well dcfcrving culture and 
encouragement. He undertook, therefore, with. the 
fiither^s approbation, the chief dirc6yon of his fhulieSf 
fumilhed him with the proper books, correAed his 
performances ; and was daily rewarded with the pica* 
fure of feeing his labour fo happily employed. 

The other reverend gentleman, Mr. Gufthart, who 
is ftill living *, one of the miniflers of Edinburgh, and 
(enior of the Chapd Royal, was no lefs ferviceabk to 
Mrs. Thomfon in the management of her little affairs ; 
whichy after the deceafe of her hufband, burdened aa 
(he was with a family of nine children, required the 
prudent counfels and aififtance of that faithful and ge- 
nerous friend* 

Sir William Bennet likewife, well known for his gay 
humour and ready poetical wit, was highly delighted 
with our young poet, and ufed to invite him to pafs 
the fummer vacation at his country feat : a fcene of 
life which Mr. Thomfon always remembered with par« 
ticular pleafure. But what he wrote during that time, 
either to entertain Sir William and Mr. Riccarton, or 
for his own amufement, he deflroyed every new year's 
day; committing his little pieces to the flames, ia 
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their due order ; and crowning the folemnity with a 
copy of vcrfes, in which were humoroufly recited the 
feveral g]\>ufid8 of their condemnation. 

After the ufual courfe of fchool education, under 
an able mafter at Jedburgh, Mr* Thomfon was fent to 
the Univerfity of Edinburgh. But in the fecond year 
of bis admifiion, his ftudies were for f<Hne time inter- 
rupted by the death of his &ther ; who was carried off 
fofuddenly, that it was not poffible for Mn Thomfon, 
with all the dih'gence he could ufe^ to receive his laft 
bleifing. This affeded him jto an uncommon degree ; 
and his relations dill remember folne extraordinary in- 
(lances of his grief and filial duty on that occasion. 

Mrs. Thomfon, whofe maiden name was Hume, and 
who was co-heirefs of a ^nall eftate in the country, 
did not iink under this misfortune. She confulted 
her friend Mr« Gufthart : and having, by his advice^ 
mortgaged her moiety of the farm, repaired with her 
family to Edinburgh ; where fhe lived in a decent, 
frugal manner, till her favourite fon had not only 
finifhed his academical courfe, but was even diftin<- 
guiihed and patronifed as a man of genius. She was, 
herfelf, a perfon of uncommon natural endowments $ 
poffeffcd of every focial and domeftic virtue ; with an 
imagination, for vivacity and warmth, fcarce inferior 
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to her fon's, and which raifed her devotional cxercifci 
to a pitch bordering on enthufiafm. 

But whatever advantage Mr. Thorafon might derive 
from the complexion of hit parent, it is certain he 
owed much to a religions education ; and that hit 
early acquaintance with the (acred writings contri- 
buted greatly to that fubUnuj by which hk works 
will be £or ever diftinguifhed* In his firil pieces^ 
the Seafons, we fee him at once affume the majcftic 
freedom of an Eafbem writer; feizing the grand 
images as they rife, doathing them in his own ex* 
prefiive language, and preferring, chroughoutt the 
grace, the variety, and the dignity, which belong to 
a juft compofition ; unhurt by the ftifbefs of formal 
method. 

About this time* the ftudy of poetry was become 
gencial in Scotland* the beft Englifh authors being 
univerfally read, and imitations of them attempted. 
Addifon had lately difplayed the beauties of Milton's 
«nmortal work ; and his remad^s on it^ together with 
Mr. Pope's celebrated Eflay* had opened the way to 
an acquaintance with the beft poets and critics. 

But the moft learned critic is not always the beft 
judge of poetry ; tafte being a gift of nature, the 
want of which, Ariftotle and Boffu cannot fupply ; nor 
»3 
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even the ftudy of the beft origfcals, when the reader'a 
faculties are not tuned in a ceriasn confonance to thofe 
of the poet : and this happened to be the cafe with 
certain learned gentlemen, into whofe hands a few of 
Mr. Thomfon's firfl eflays had fallen* Sonne inaccu«> 
racies of ilyki and thofe luxuriancies which a young 
writer can hardly avoid, lay open to their cavils and 
cenfur^ ; fb far indeed they might be competexit 
judges : but the fire and enthufiafm of the poet had 
entirely efcaped their notice. Mr. Thomfon, lK>wever, 
confcious of his own flrength, was not difcouraged bj 
this treatment ; efpedally as he had fome friends on 
whofe judgment he could better rely, and who thought 
very di&rently of hi^ performances. Only, from 
that time, he began to turn his views towards London ; 
where works of genius may always expe£i a candid 
reception and due encouragement; and an accident 
foon after entirely determined him to try his fortune 
there. 

The divinity chair at Edinburgh was then filled by 
the reverend and learned Mr. Hamilton ; a gentleman 
univerlally refpeded and beloved ; and who had parti- 
cularly endeared himfelf to the young divines under 
his care, by his kind ofSces, his candour and afiability. 
Our author had attended his leftures for ^bout a year, 
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mrken there was prefcrlbed to him, for the fubjedof an 
excrcife, a pfahn, in which the power and majcfty 
of God are celebrated. Of this pfalm he gave a 
paraphrafe and illufbationy as the nature of the exer- 
dfe required; but in a ft)de fo highly poetical as 
furprifed the whole audience. Mr. Hamilton^ as his 
cuftom was, complimented the orator upon his per- 
formance, and pointed out to the iludents the moft 
mafleriy ftrikin^ parts of it; but at laft^ turning 
to Mr. Thomfon, he told him, fmilingy that if he 
thought of being ufeful in the mim&rjf he muft keep a 
firider rein upon hisimaginationi and exprefs himfelf in 
language more intelHgible to an ordinary congregation. 
This gare Mr. Thomfon to underftand, that his ex* 
pefUtions from the ftudy of theology might be very 
precarious ; even though the Church had been more 
his free choice than probably it was. So that having, 
foon after, received fome encouragement froni a lady 
of quality, a friend of his mothers, then in London, 
he quickly prepared himfelf for his journey. And 
although this encouragement ended in nothing bene- 
ficial, it ferved for the prefent as a good pretext, to 
cover the imprudence of committing himfelf to the 
wide world, unfriended and unpatronifed, and with 
the (lender flock of money he was then pofleffed of. 
»4 
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But his merit did not long lie concealed. Mr^ 
Forbesy afterwards Lord Prefident of the Sefiion, theq 
attending the fervice of Parliament, having feen ^ 
fpecimen of Mr. Thomfon's poetry in Scotland^ re* 
ceived him very kindly, and recommended him to 
fome of his friends: particularly to Mr. Aikman, who 
lived in great intimacy v^itli many perfons of diftin* 
guifhed rank and worth. This gentleman, from a con* 
noifleur in painting, was become a profefTed painter ; 
and his taii^ being no leOs jufl and delicate in the kint 
dred art of defcriptive poetry, than in his own, no 
wonder that he foon conceived a friendfhip for our 
author. What a warm return he met with, and how 
Mr- Thomfon was affeded by his friend's premature 
4eath, appears in the copy of verfes which he wrote 
on that occafion^ 

In the mean time, our author's reception, wheret 
ever he was introduced, emboldened him torifque thf 
publication of his Winter : in which, as himfelf wa^ 
a mere novice in fuch matters, he was kindly afliiled 
by Mr. Mallet, then private tutor to his Grace the 
Duke of Montrofe, and his brother the Lord George 
Graham, fo well known afterwards as an able and 
gallant fea-officer. To Mr. Mallet he likewife owed 
his firft acquaintance with feveral of the wits of that 
time ; an exa& information of their charaders, per« 
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fimal and poetical, and how they ftood affe&ed to 
each other. 

The Poem of Wmtef, publi(hed in March 17269 wat 
no fooner read than univerfally admired ; thofe only 
excepted who had not been ufed to feel, or to look 
for, any thing in poetry, beyond a point of fatincal or 
epigrammatic wit, a Coiart atittthefis richly trimmed 
with rhyme, or the foftnefs of an elegiac complaint. 
To fach his manly clafGcal fpirit could not readily 
reconunend itfelf ; till, after a more attentive penifal, 
they had got the better of their prejudices, and either 
acquired or affected a truer tafte« A few others ftood 
gloof, merely becaufe they had long before fixed the 
articles of their poetical creed, and refigned thcm- 
felves to an abfolute defpair of ever feeing any thing 
pew and originaL Thefe were fomewhat mortified to 
find their notions diilurbed by the appearance of a 
poet, who feemed to owe nothing but to nature and 
his own genius. But, in a fhort time, the applauf(9 
became unanimous; every one wondering how fo 
many pidures, and pictures fo familiar, fhould hav^ 
jnoved them .but faintly to what they felt in his de« 
fcriptions. His digreffions too, the overflowings of a 
tender, benevolent heart, charmed the reader no lefs | 
leaving him in doubt, whether he fhould more admire 
ihe Poitf or love the Man.. 
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From that time, Mr. Thomfon*s acquamtance wa» 
courted by all men of tafte; and feveral ladies of higfa 
rank and diftindion became his declared patronefiesr 
the Countefs of Hertford, Mifs DreUncoUrt, after- 
wards Vifcountefs Pnmrofe, Mrs. Stanley, and others. 
But the chief happmefs- which his Winter procured him 
was, that it brought him acquainted with Dr. Rundlcy 
afterwards Lord Biihop of Deny : who, upon con* 
▼eding with Mr. Thomfon, and finding in him qualities 
greater ftill, and of more value, than thofe of a poet^ 
received him into his intimate confidence and firiend- 
(hip 5 promoted his chara6^er every where; introduced 
him to his great friend the Lord Chancellor Talbot ; 
and, fome years after, when the eldefi: fon of that no- 
bleman was to make his tour of travelling, recommended 
Mr. Thomfon as a proper companion for him. His 
alFe^on and gratitude to Dr. Rundle, and his indig« 
nation at the treatment that worthy prelate had met 
with, are finely expreffed in his poem to the memory 
of Lord Talbot. The true caufe of that undeferved 
treatment has been fccreted from the Public, as well 
as the dark manauvres that were employed : but Mr, 
Thomfon, who had accefs to the beft information^ 
places it to the account of 

— Slanderous zeal, and politics infirm. 
Jealous of worth. • 
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Meanwhikf our poet's chief care had heen, in re* 
turn for the public favour, to finiih the plan which 
their wifhes lakl out for him f and the expedationt 
which his Winter had raifed, were fully fatisfied by 
the fucceffive publication of the other Seafons : of 
Summer, in the year 1727 ; of Spring, in the begin- 
oing of the following year ; and of Autumn, in a 
quarto edition of his works, printed in 1750. 

In that edition, the Seafons are placed in their nata* 
fal order ; and crowned with that inimitable HymUf in 
which we view them in their beautiful fucceffion, as 
we whoU^ the immetSate cSc€t of infinite Power and 
Goodnefs^ In imitation of the Hebrew Bard, all na- 
ture is called forth to do homage to the Creator, and 
the reader is left enraptured in filent adoration and 
praife. 

Beiides thefe, and his tragedy of Sophonifba, written 
and a^ed with applaufe, in the year 1729, Mr. Thom- 
fon had, in 1 727, publiihed his poem to the Memory 
of Sir Ifaac Newton, then lately deceafed ; containing 
a deferved encomium of that incomparable man, with 
an account of his chief difcoveries ; fublimely poeti- 
cal; and yet fo juft, that an ingenious foreigner, the 
Count Algarotti, takes a line of it for the text of his 
phikfophical dialogues, // Neutcmiani/mo per le dame: 
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this was in part owing to the aififtance he had of his 
friend Mn Gray, a gentleman well verfed in the New^ 
ionian Philofophy^ who, on that occafion, gave him a 
very exa6l, though general, abftra6k of its principles* 

That -fame year, the refentment of our merchants, 
for the interruption of their trade by the Spaniards in 
America, running very high, Mr. Thomfon zealoufly 
took part in it; and wrote his poem Britan^ua, to 
roufe the nation to revenge. And although this piece 
is the lefs read that its fubje6h was but accidental and 
temporary, the fpirited generous fentiments that en* 
rich it, can never be out of fcafon : they will at leaft 
remain a monument of that love of his country, that 
demotion to the Puhlic, which he is ever inculcating as 
tlic perfedion of virtue, and which none ever felt 
more pure, or more intenfe, than himfelf. 

Our author's poetical ftudies were now to be inter- 
rupted, or rather improved, by his attendance on the 
Honourable Mr, Charles Talbot in his travels. A de- 
lightful tafk indeed! endowed as that young nobleman 
was by nature, and accomplifhed by the care and ex- 
ample of the beft of fathers, in whatever could adorn 
humanity : graceful of perfon, elegant in manners and 
addrefs, pious, humane, generous ; with an exquifite 
tafte in all the finer arts. 



,y Google 



MR. JAMSS THOWSON. Xt 

With this amiable companion and friend, MnThom* 
fen vifited moft of the courts and capital cities of Eu- 
rope ; and returned with his views greatly enlarged ; 
not of exterior nature only, and the works of art, but 
of human life and manners, of the conilitution and 
policy of the feveral fUtes, their connexions, and their 
rdigious iniUtutions* How particular and judicious 
his obfervations were, we fee in his poem of Liberty, 
begun foon after his return to England. We fee, at 
the fame time, to what a high pitch his love of his 
country was raifed, by the comparifons he had all 
along been making of our happy well-poifed govern- 
ment with thofe of other nations. To infpire his feU 
low-fubjeAs with the like fentiments, and to (hew 
them by what means the precious freedom we enjoy 
may be preferved, and how it may be abufed or loftit 
he employed two years of his life in compofing that 
noble work : upon which, confcious of the importance 
and dignity of the fubjed, he valued himfelf more 
than upon all his other writings. 

Wliile Mr. Thomfon was writing the Rrft Part of 
Liberty, he received a fevere (hock, by the death of 
his noble friend and fellow-traveller ; which was foon 
followed by another that was feverer dill, and of more 
general concern ; the death 6f Lord Talbot himfelf; 
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which Mr. Thomfon fo pathetically and fo juftly la- 
ments in the poem dedicated to his memory* In him 
the nation faw itfelf deprived of an uncorrupted pa- 
triot, the fiaithful guardian of their rights, on whoie 
WifdcHn and integrity they had founded their hopes of 
relief from many tedious vexations : and Mr. Thorn* 
£)n, betides his (hare in the general mourntng, had to 
bear all the afHi&ion which a heart like his could feel» 
for the perfon whom, of all mankind, he moft revered 
and loved. At the fame time, he found himfelf, froia 
an eafy competency, reduced to a ftate of precarioi» 
dependence, in which he paffed the remainder of his 
Hfe ; excepting only the two laft years of it, during^ 
which he enjoyed the place of Surveyor-General of 
the Leeward Iflands, procured for him by the gene- 
rous friendfhip of my Lord Lyttdton. 

Immediately upon his return to England with Mr. 
Talbot, the Chancellor had made him liis Secretary of 
Briefs ; a'place of little attendance, fuiting his retired 
indolent way of life, and equal to all his wants. This 
place fell with his patron ; and although the noble 
Lord, who fucceeded to Lord Talbot in office, kept it 
vacant for fome time, probably till Mr. Tliomfon 
fhould apply for it, he was fo difpirited, and fo liA- 
lefs to every concern of that kind, that he never took 



,y Google 



MR. JAMES THOMSON. XVH 

i\i iJiui II I ij III on I I II III I III 'INI laaaaBBg 

one flep in the affair : a negled which his beft friends 
greatly blamed in him. 

Yet could not his genius be depreffedy or his temper 
hurt, by this reverfe of. fortune. He refumed, with 
time, his ufual cheerfulnefs^ and never abated one ar« 
tide in his way of living ; which, though fimple, was 
genial and elegant. The profits anfing from his works 
were not inconfiderable : his tragedy of Agamemnon, 
a£ted in 1738, yielded a good fum; Mr. Millar was 
always at hand, to anfwer, or even to prevent his de« 
mands ; and he had a friend or two befidesi whofe 
hearts, he knew, were not contracted by the ample 
fortunes they had acquired; who would, of them* 
felves, interpofe, if they faw any occafion for it. 

But his chief dependence, during this long interval, 
was on the prote^ion and bounty of his Royal High- 
nefs Frederic Prince of Wales; who, upon the re- 
commendatkin of Lord Lyttelton, then his chief &• 
voun'te, fettled on him a handfome allowance. And 
afterwards, when he w^s intit>duced to his Royal 
'Highnefs, that excellent prince, who truly was what 
Mr. l])iomfon paints him, the friend of mankind and of 
meriff received him very gracioufly, and ever after ho- 
noured him with many marks of particular favour and 
confidence. A circumftance, which does equal honour 
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to ttie patron and the poet, ought not here to be omit^ 
ted ; that my Lord Lyttdton's recommendation came 
altogether unfolicited, and long before Mr* Thomfoit 
was perfonally known to him. 

It happened, however, that the favour of his Royal 
Highnefs was in one inftance of fome prejudice to our 
author ; in the refufal of a licence for his tragedy of 
Edward and Eleonora, which he had prepared for the 
ftage in the year 1739. The reader may fee that this 
play contains not a line which could juftly give offence; 
but the miniftry. Mil fore from certain palquinadesy 
which had lately produced the ftage-a6t ; and as little 
fatisfied with fome part of the prince's political con- 
dud, as he was with their management of the publie 
affairs ; would not rifque the reprefentation of a piece 
written under his eye, and, they might probably think^ 
by his command. 

This refufal drew after it another ; and in a way 
which, as it is related, was rather ludicrous. Mr. Pa* 
terfon, a companion of Mr. Thomfon, afterwards hit 
deputy and then his fuccefor in the general-furveyorfhip^ 
tifed to write out fair copies for his friend, whfn fuch 
were wanted for the prefs or for the ftage« This gen* 
tleman likewife courted the tragic mufe; and had 
taken for his fubje6h the ftory of Armii^s the German ^ ■ 
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hero. But his play, guiltlefs as it was, being pre- 
fented for a licence^ no fooner had the cenfor caft his 
eyes on the hand-writing in which he had feen Edward 
and Eleonora, than he cried out, " Away with it !" and 
the author's profits were reduced to what his bookfeller 
could afford for a tragedy in diftrefs. 

Mr. Tliontfon's next dramatic performance was the 
Maf<g[ue of Alfred ; written, jointly with Mr, Mallet^ 
by command of the Prince of Wales, for the enter- 
tainment of His Royal Highnefs's court, at his fum- 
mer-refidence. This piece, with fome alterations, and 
the mufic new, has been fince brought upon the ftage 
by Mr. Mallet : but the edition we give is from the 
original f as it was aded at Clifden, in the year 174O1 
on the birth-day of her Royal Highnefs the Princefs 
Augufta. 

In the year 1 745, his Tancred ai?d Sigifmunda> taken 
from the novel in Gil Bias, was performed with ap« 
plaufe ; and from the deep romantic diftrefs of the lo* 
vers, continues to draw crouded houfeS. The fuccefs 
of this piece was indeed infured from the firft by Mr* 
Garrid^ and Mrs* Gibber, their appearing in the prin- 
cipal chara£lav ; which they heighten and adorn with 
all the magic of their never-failing art. 
c 
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He had, in the mean time, been finifhing his Caftle 
of Indolence, in two Cantos. It was, at firft, little 
more than a few detached ftanzas, in the way of rail- 
lery on himfelf, and on fome of his friends, who would 
reproach him with indolence ; while he thought them^ 
at lead, as indolent as himfelf. But he faw very foon, 
that the fubjed deferved to be treated more ferioufly, 
and in a form fitted to convey one of the moft import- 
ant moral leifons. 

Th^ fian%a which he ufes in this work is that of 
Spenfer, borrowed from the Italian poets ; in which 
he thought rhymes had their proper place, and were 
even graceful : the com^afs of the ftanza admitting an 
agreeable variety of final founds : while the fenfe of 
the poet is not cramped or cut fhort, nor yet too much 
dilated ; as muft often happen, when it is parcelled out 
into rhymed couplets ; the ufual meafure indeed of our 
tlegy zn^fatire ; but which always weakens the higher 
poetry, and, to a true ear, will fometimes ^st it an 
air of the burlefque. 

This was the laft piece Mr. Thomfon himfelf pub- 
Ufhed ; his tragedy of Coriolanus being only prepared 
for the theatre, when a fatal accident robbed the 
world of one of the beft men, and beft poets, that 
lived in it. 
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He had always been a timorous horfeman ; and more 
(Of in a road where numbers of giddy or unikilful 
riders are continually paffing : fo that, when the wea- 
ther did not invite him to go by water, he would com- 
monly walk the diilance between London and Rich- 
mond, with any acquaintance that o£Fered ; with whom 
he nught chat and reft himfelf, or perhaps dine, by 
the way. One fiunmer evening, being alone, in his 
walk from town to Hammerfmith, he had overheated 
himfelf, and, in that condition, imprudently took a 
boat to carry him to Kew ; apprehending no bad con- 
fequence from the chiU air on the river, which his 
walk to his houfe, at the upper end of Kew-lane^ 
had always hitherto prevented. But now the cold had 
fo feized him, that next day he found himfelf in a 
high fever, fo much the more to be dreaded that he 
was of a full habit. This, however, by the ufe of 
proper medicines, was removed, fo that he was 
thought to be out of danger : till the fine weather 
having tempted him to expofe himfelf once more to 
the evening dews, his fever returned with violence, 
and with fuch fymptoms as left no hopes of a cure* 
Two days had paffed before his relapfe was known in 
town ; at laft, Mr. Mitchell and Mr. Reid, with Dr. 
Armftrong, being informed of it, pofted out at mid- 

C 2 
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night to hia affiftance: but, ak<l came only to entire 
a fight of aU others the moft (hocking to natnre, the 
bft agonies of their beloved friend* This lamented 
death happened on the i7th day of Auguft 1748. 

His teftamentary executors were, the Lord Lyttel- 
tony whofe care of our poet's fortune and fame ceafed 
not with his life ; and Mr. Mitchell, a gentleman equally 
noted for the truth and conftancy of his private friend- 
fhipSy and for his addrefs and fpirit as a pubHc mini- 
fter. By their united intereft, the orphan play of Co* 
riolanus was brought on the ftage to the beil advan- 
tage : from the profits of ^Rdiich, and the fale of ma- 
nufcriptS) and other effefisy all demands were duly 
&tisfied, and a handfome fum remitted to his fifters. 
My Lord Lyttekon's pn^gue to this piece was ad- 
mired as one of the bed that had ever been written .• 
the beft J^hen it certainly was. The fympathizing 
audience faw that then^ indeed, Mr. Quin was no a8or% 
that the teirs he fhed were thofe of real friendfliip 
and grief. 

Mr. Thomfon's remains were depofited in the church 
of Richmond, under a plain ftone, without any infcrip- 
tion : nor did his brother poets at all exert themfehes 
on the occafi<M)» as they had lately done for one 
who had been the terror of poets^ all his life*time» 
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This filence furniilied matter to one of his friends for 
au excellent fatincal epigramt which we are fbny wc 
cannot give the reader. Only one gentleman^ Mr. 
CoUinsy who had lived fonie time at Richmond^ but 
f(»fook it \dien Mr. Thomfon died, wrote an Ode to 
his memory. Thist for the dirge-like melancholy it 
breathes, and the warmth of affedion that {eems to 
have didated it^ we fhall fubjoin to the prefcnt ac* 
count. 

Our author himlelf hints, fomewhere in his works^ 
that his exterior was not the moil promifing; his 
make being rather robufl than graceful : though it is 
known that in his youth he had been thought hand* 
feme. His worft appearance was, when you faw him 
walking alone, in a thoughtful mood : but let a friend 
accoft him, and enter into converfation, he would 
inftantly brighten into a moft amiable afpe£l, his 
features no longer the fame, and his eye darting a 
peculiar animated fire. The cafe was much alike in 
company ; where, if it was mixed, or very numerous, 
he made but an indifferent figure : but with a few 
feledl friends, he was open, fprightly, and entertain- 
ing. His wit flowed freely, but pertinently, and at 
due intervals, leaving room for every one to contri- 
bute his (hare. Such was his extreme fenfibility, fi> 
C3 
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perfeA the harmony of his organs with the fentiments 
of his mmdy that his looks always announced, and 
half expreffed, what he was about to fay ; and his 
voice correfponded exadly to the manner and degree 
in which he was afFeded. This fenfibility had one 
inconvenience attending it, that it rendered him the 
very worft reader of good poetry : ay^wwrf, or a copy 
of tame verfes, he cpuld manage pretty well; or 
even improve them in the reading : but a paflage of 
Virgil, Milton, or Shakefpeare, would fometimes quite 
opprefs him, that you could hear little elfe than fome 
ill-articulated founds, rifing as from the bottom of his 
bread. 

He had improved his tafle upon the beft originals, 
ancient and modern ; but could not bear to write what 
was not ilri6Uy his own, what had not more immedi« 
ately ilruck his imagination, or touched his heart: 
fo that he is not in the leaft concerned in that quef** 
tion about the merit or demerit of imitators* What he 
borrows from the ancients, he gives us in an avowed 
faithful paraphrafe or tranflation ; as we fee in a few 
paifages taken from Virgil, and in that beautiful pic- 
ture from Pliny the elder, where the courfe, and gra-» 
dual increafe, of the Nile, are figured by the ftages. of 
man's life. 
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The autumn was his favourite feafon for poetical 
compofitiony aud the deep fUence of the night, the 
time he commonly chofe for fuch ftudies ; fo that he 
would often be heard walking in his library, till near 
morning, humming over, in his way, what he was to 
correft and write out next day. 

The amufements of his leifure hours were civil and 
natural hiftory, voyages, and the relations of travel- 
lers, the mod authentic he could procure : and, had 
his iituation favoured it, he would certainly have ex- 
celled in gardening, agriculture, and every rural im- 
provement and exercife* Although he performed on 
no inftniment, he was paSionately fond of mufic, and 
would fometimes liften a full hour at his window to 
the nightingales in Richmond gardens. While abroad, 
he had been greatly deh'ghted with the regular Itaban 
drama, fuch as Metailafio writes ; as it is there heightr 
cned by the charms of the beft voices and inilru* 
ments ; and looked upon our theatrical entertainments 
as, in one refpe6l, naked and imperfed, when com- 
pared with the ancletay or with thofe of Italy ; wifh- 
ing fometimes that a chorus^ at leaft, and a better red" 
iative^ could be introduced. 

Nor was his tafte lefs exquifite in the arts of paint* 
^f^gi fculpturcy and architeSure. In his travels he had 
C4 
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feen all the moil celebrated monuments of antiquity , 
and the beft produdUons of modern art ; and ftudied 
them fo minutely^ aiid with fo true a judgment, that 
in fome of his defcriptions, in the poem of Liberty^ 
we have the mafter-pieces there mentioned placed in 
a ftronger light perhaps than if we faw them with our 
eyes ; at leaft more jullly delineated than in any other 
accoimt extant : fo fuperior is a natural tafte of the 
grand and beautifuU to the traditional lefTons of a 
common vlrtuofo* His colle£Uon of prints, and fome 
drawings from the antique, are now in the poifeiEoa 
of his friend Mr. Gray, of Richmond Hill. 

As for his more diftinguifhing qualities of mind and 
hearty they are better reprefented in his writings than 
they can be by the pen of any biographer. There, 
his love of mankind, of his country and friends, his 
devotion to the Supreme Being, founded on the moft 
elevated and juft conceptions of his operations and 
providence, fhine out in every page. So unbounded 
was his tendemefs of heart, that it took in even the 
brute creation : judge wh^t it muil have been towards 
his own fpecies. He is not indeed known, through 
his whole life, to have given any perfon one moment's 
pain, by his writings or othcrwife. He took no part 
so the poetical fquabbles which happened in his time; 
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and was refpeded and left imdifturbed by both fidcf* 
He would even refiife to take offence when he juCUj 
might ; by inteirupting any perfonal ftory that was 
brought him, with ibme jeft, or fbme humorous apo- 
logy for the offender. Nor was he ever feen ruffled or 
dilcompofedy but when he read or heard of ibme fla- 
grant infibaoce of injuftice, oppreifion> or cruelty : thtn^ 
indeed, the ilrongell marks of horror and indignation 
were yiiible in his countenance. 

Thefe amiable virtues, this divine temper of mind, 
did not fail of their due reward. His friends loved 
him with an enthufiaflic ardor, and lamented his un- 
timely fate in the manner that is ftill frefh in every 
one's memory ; the beft and greateft men of his time 
honored him with their friendfhip and prote£iion ; 
the applaufe of the Public attended every appearance 
he made ; the adors, of whom the more eihinent were 
his friends and admirers, grudging no pains to do 
juftice to his tragedies. At prefent, indeed, if we 
except Tancred, they are feldom called for ; the fim- 
plicity of his plots, and the models he worked after, 
not fuiting the reigning tafte, nor the impatience of 
an Englifh theatre. They may hereafter come to be 
in vogue : but we hazard no comment or conjedlurc 
upon them, or upon any part of Mr. Thomfon's works ; 
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neither need they any defence or apology, after the 
reception they have had at home, and in the foreign 
languages into which they have been tranflated. We 
fhdl only fay, that, to judge from the imitations of 
his manner y which have been following him clofe, from 
the very firft publication of Winter, he feems to have 
fixed DQ inconiiderable xr^ of the Englifh poetry. 
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DEATH of Mr. T H O M S O N. 
By Mr. COLLINS. 



[The fcene of the following ftanzas is fuppofed to lie 
on the Thames near Richmond.] 

I N yonder grave a Druid lies. 
Where flowly winds the ftealing wave ! 

The yearns beft fweets fhall duteous rife 
To deck its Poet's fylvan grave ! 

In yon deep bed of wbifpering reeds 

His airy harp * fhall now be laid. 
That he, whofe heart in forrow bleeds. 

May love thro* life the foothing fhadet 

* The harp of i£oi,vs, of which fee a defcription in the 
Castle or Indolxncx. 
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Then maids and youths ihall h'nger here. 
And while its founds at diflance fwell, 

Shall fadly feem in Pity's ear. 

To hear the Woodland Pilgrim's knell. 

Remembrance oft (hall haunt the fhore 
When Thames in fummer wreaths is drefi. 

And oft fufpend the dafhing oar 
To bid his gentle fpirit reft ! 

And oft as £afe and Health retire 

To breezy lawn, or foreft deep. 
The friend Ihall view yon whitening fpirc *, 

And 'mid the varied landfcape weep. 

But Thou, who own'ft that earthy bed. 
Ah ! what will every dirge avail ? 

Or tears, which Love and Pity fhed. 
That mourn beneath the gliding fail ! 

Yet lives there one, whofe heedlefs eye 

Shall fcom thy pale fhrine glimm'ring near i 

With him, fweet bard, may Fancy die^ 
And Joy defert the blooming yean 

* Richmond Church. 
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But thouy lorn ftream, whofe fuUen tide 
No fedge-crown'd Sifters now attend* 

Now waft me from the green hill's fide 
Whofe cold turf hides the buried friend ! 

And fee the fairy valleys ^e. 
Dun Night has veil'd the folemn view ! 

Yet once again, dear parted (hade. 
Meek Nature's Child, again adieu ! 

The genial meads afiign'd to blefs 
Thy life, (hall mourn thy early doom. 

Their hrads and (hepherd-girls (hall drefs. 
With iimple hands, thy rural tomb* 

Long, long, thy ftone, and pointed clay. 
Shall melt the muiing Briton's eyes ; 

! vales, and wild woods, fhall he fay. 
In yonder grave Your Druid lies ! 
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THOMSON*S SEASONS. 



When a work of art to maftcrly execution adds 
novelty of defign, it demands not only a curfory ad- 
miration, but fuch a mature enquiry into the principles 
upon which it has been formed, as may determine how 
fer it deferves to be received as a model for future at- 
tempts ill the fame walk. Originals are always rare 
produf^ions. The performances of aitifcs in general, 
even of thofe who fland high in their refpedUve clafTes, 
arc only imitations ; which have itiore or lefs merit, in 
proportion to the degree of ikiU and judgment with 
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which they copy originals more or lefs excellent* A 
good original, therefore, forms an aera in the art itfelf ; 
and the hiftory of every art divides itfelf into periods 
comprehending the intervals between the appearance 
of different approved originals. Sometimes, indeed, 
various models of a very different caft may exercife the 
talents of imitators during a fingle period ; and this 
will more frequently be the cafe, as arts become more 
generally known and ftudicd ; difference of tafle being 
always the refult of liberal and varied purfuit. 

How ftrongly thcfe periods are marked in the hiftory 
of Poetry, both ancient and modem, a curfory view 
will fuifice to (hew. The fcarcity of originals here is 
univerfally acknowledged and lamented, and the pre- 
fent race of poets are thought particularly chargeable 
#ith this defed. It ought, however, to be allowed 
m their favour, that if genius has declined, tafte has 
Improved 5 and that if they imitate more, they choofe 
better models to copy after. 

That Thomsok^s Seasons h the original whence 
dur modern defcriptive poets have derived that more 
diegant and correA ftyle of painting natural obje6ls 
which diftinguifhes them from their immediate pre- 
decedbrs, will, I think, appear evident to one who 
examines their feveral cafts and manners. That none 
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of them, howeyer, have yet ecjuaUcd their mafter ; 
and that his performance is an ezqnifite piece, replete 
with beauties of the moil engaging and delightful 
kind ; will be fenfibly felt by all of congenial tafte :— 
and perhaps no poem was ever compofed which ad* 
dreflcd itfelf to the feelings of a greater number of 
readers. It is, therefore, on every account, an objeft 
well worthy the attention of criticifm ; and aft enquiry 
into the peculiar nature of its plan and the manner of 
its execution may be an ag^eable introdudion to a 
re-perufal of it in thd elegmit edition now offered to 
the public. 

The defcription of fuch natural obje^s as by their 
beauty, grandeur, or novelty, agreeably imprefs thd 
miagination, has at att times been a principal and 
favourite occupation of poetry. Vatrious have been 
the methods in which fuch defcriptions have been in* 
troduced. They have been made fubfervient to the 
purpofes of drnament and illuftration, in the more 
elevated and abftraded kinds of poetry, by being ufed 
as objedU of fimilitude. They have confUtuted a 
pleafing and neceffary part of epic narration, when 
employed in forming a fcenery fuitable to the events. 
The iimple tale of paftoral life C€iuld fcarcely without 
their aid be rendered in any degree intjttiefting. The 
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precepts of an art, and the fyftems of philoibphers^ 
depend upon the adTentitious ornaments afforded by 
them for ahnoft every thing which can render them fit 
fabjedls for poetry. 

Thus intermixed as they are with ahnoft all, and 
eflential to fome fpecies of poetry, it was, however, 
thought that they could not legitimately conilitute the 
whole, or even the principal part, of a capital piece* 
Something of a more folid nature was required as 
the ground-work of a poetical fabric ; pure defiriftton 
¥^as oppofed to fcnfe ; and, binding together the 
wild flowers which grew obvious to common figl^ 
and touch, was deemed a trifling and unprofitable 
amufement. 

Such was the ftate of critical opinion, when 
Thomson publifhed, in fucceflion, but not in their 
prefent order *, the pieces which compofe his Sea- 
sons ; the firfl capital work in which natural defcrip- 
tion was profeffedly the principal objeft. To paint 
the face of nature as changing through the changing 
feafons ; to mark the approaches, and trace the pro- 
g^refs of thefe viciflitudes, in a feries of landfcapes all 

* They appeared ifi the following order: Winter, Summer, 
Spring, Autumn. 
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formed upon images of grandeur or beauty ; and to 
give animation and variety to the whole by intcrfpcrf- 
ing manners and incidents fuitable to the (cenery ; 
appears to be the general defign of this Poem. 
Eflentially different from a didadUc piece, its bufinefs 
is to defcribey and the occupation of its Uifure to teach. 
And as in the Geoi-gics, whenever the poet has> for 
a while, borne away by the warmth of fancy, wan- 
dered through the flowery wilds of defcription, he 
fuddenly checks himfelf, and returns to the toils of 
the hufbandman; fo Thomson, in the midil of his 
debghtful leffons of morality, and affe6Ung relations, 
recurs to a view of that ftate oi the feafon which 
introduced the digreffion. 

It is an attention to this leading idea, that in thisi 
piece there is a progreffive feries oi defcriptions, all 
tending to a certain point, and all parts of a general 
plan, which alone can enable us to range through the 
vail variety and quick fucceilion of objects prefented 
in it, with any clear conception of the writer's me- 
thod, or true judgment concerning what may be re- 
garded as forwarding his main purpofe, or as merely 
ornamental deviation. The particular elucidation of 
this point will conftitute the principal part of the pee* 
ientEffay. 
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AJkhough eack of the Seasohs appears to hare 
bo^ iDteiKkd as a com{4ete piece, aod cootaioa withua 
ifiea the natural order of bcginnmg> middle^ and ter* 
i»matioiv y€t as they were at length coUeded and 
S^odelkd by their author> they have all a mutual re«> 
lalJoft. to each other, and concur in forming a nu)re 
compsfihenfiTe whole* Hie annual fpace in whkk 
the earth performs its revolution rotind the ijm is fo 
flloQgly marked by nature for a perfod period, that 
aB maohind have agreod in forming their computations 
o£ tune upon it* laaB ^e temperate climates of the 
^fib^t^ the four fcafons are fo many progrcffive ftages 
m, this circuit, which^ like the a6b in a well-^con- 
ftrtt6^ed drama, gradually difclofe, ripen, and bring 
IQ an end the various. bufine& tran&iSfd on the great 
theatre of Nature. The ftriking analogy which this 
period with its feveral dmfions bears to the coutfe of 
human exi&ence> has been remadsed and pusfiied by 
lyijteqi of all ages and countries* Spring has been 
reprefenl;ed. as the youjthi of the year— the foafon of 
{leafing hope» lively energy* andrapid incoeafe* Sum- 
mer has been refembled to perfed manhood^-*the fea* 
foni of fteady warmth^ confirmed ftrength, and unre* 
mittiog vigpiur* Av^umn,. whidb whSe. it bdkowa 
the rich produds of full maturity, is yet ever haftcn* 
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kg to dedine, has been aptly comj^ared to tlmt period> 
iriien die man, mellowed by age^ yMds the molt nhi** 
fibk fhiits of experience and wiftbm, but daily exhibits 
kcrBaiiiig fymptoms of decay. The cold, cheerteils 
and fluggiA Winter hfte abnofl withmit a metaphor 
been termed the decrepid and hoary bid age of the 
year. Thus the hiftory of the year, purfued dirougll 
ks changkig feafons, is that of an individaaly whole 
exiftence is mailed by a prOgtelfive oouffe from it» 
origin to its termination. It is thus feprcfented by 
our poet ; this idea prefcrves an unity and conneWolft 
through bis whole worft ; and the ac<*urtitc obfervet 
win remark a beautiful chain of circumftances in hffe 
defcriptiont by which the birth, vigour, decline, attd 
extin^on of the vital principle of the ytear are piftufed 
m the moft lively manner. 

This order and gradation of the whole runs, as has 
been already hinted, through each divijfion of ih^ 
poem* Every feafon has its incipient, confirmed, 3\nd 
receding ftate, of which its hiftotian ought to givi 
diftin6^ views, arranged according to the fucceflion in 
which they appear. Each, too, like the prifmatic 
Colours, is indiftinguifhably blended in its origin and 
•termination with that which precedes, and which fol- 
lows it ; and it may be expeded from the pencil of 
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sin artift to hit off thefe miogled fhades fo as to pro- 
duce a pleafing and pidurefquc effc^ , Our poet ba^ 
not been inattentive to thefe circumftances in the con- 
du6^ of his plan. His Spring begins with a view of 
the ieafon as yet unconfirmed, and partaking of the 
roughnefs of Winter * ; and it is not till after feveral 
fteps in gradual progreffion, that it breaks forth in all 
its omamentSy as the favourite of Love and Pleafure, 
His Autumn, after a rich profped of its bounties 
and fplendoursy gently fades into ^< the fere, the 
** yellow leaf," and with the lengthened night; the 
clouded fun, and the rifing ftorm, finks into the arms 
of Winter. It is remarkable, that in order to pro- 
duce fomething of a fimilar effe6t in his Summer, ^ 
feafon which, on account of its uniformity of charac- 
ter, does not admit of any flrongly-marked gradations, 
he has comprifed the whole of his defcription within 
the limits of a fingle day, purfuing the courfe of the 
fun from its rifing to its fetting. A Summer's day is, 
in reality, a juft model of the entire feafon. Its be- 

♦ A dcfcrlptivc piece, in which this very interval of time is 
reprefented, with all the accuracy of a naturaiift, and vivid 
colouring of a poet, has lately appeared in a poem of Mr. War. 
ton's, entitled «* The Firft of April." 
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ginning is moift and temperate ; its middle, fultiy and 
parching ; its clofe, foft and refre(hing. By thus ex* 
bibiting all the Ticiflitudes of Summer under one point 
of view, they are rendered much more ftriking than 
could have been done in a feries of feebly contrafted 
and fcarcely diftinguifliable periods. 

With this idea of the general plan of the whole 
work, and of its feveral parts, we proceed to take a 
view of the various fubje6is compofing the defcriptive 
feries of which it principally coniifls. 

Every grand and beautiful appearance in nature, 
that diftinguiflies one portion pf the annual circuit 
from another, is a proper fource of materials for the 
Poet of the Seafons. Of thefe, fome are obvious to 
the common obferver, and require only juftnefs and 
elegance of tafte for the feledlion : others difcover 
thcmfelves only to the mind opened and enlarged by 
fcienoe and philofophy. All the knowledge we ac* 
quire concerning natural objeds by fuch a train of 
obfervatiod and reafoning as merits the appellation of 
fcience, is comprehended under the two divifions of 
Natural Philofophy and Natural Hlftory. Both of 
thefe may be employed to advantage in defcriptive 
poetry : for although it be true, that poetical com- 
ppiitioni being rather calculated for amufement than" 
i>4 
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inftru6Uon» and addrelGog itfelf to the many who feel, 
rather than to the few who reafon» is improperly 
occupied about the abftrufe and argumentative parts 
of a fcience ; yet, to rejed thofe grand and beautiful 
ideas which a philofophical view of nature offers to 
the mind} merely becaufe they are above the compre* 
henfion of vulgar readers, is furely an unneceflary 
degradation of this noble art. Still more narrow and 
imreafopable is that critical precept, which, in con- 
formity to the received notion that 6dion is the foul 
of poetry, obUges the poet to adopt ancient errors in 
preference to modei:n truths; and this even where 
truth has the advantage in point of poetical effe^l* In 
fa6t, modem philofophy is as much fupmor to the 
ancient in fublimity as in foh'dity ; and the moft vivid 
imagination cannot paint to itfelf fcenes of grandeur 
equal to thofe which cool fcience and demonftra-^ 
tion offer to the enlightened mind, Obje6b fo vaft 
and magnificent as planets roUing with even pace 
through their orbits, comets ruflung along their de- 
vious track, light fpringing from its unexhaufted 
iburce, mighty rivers formed in their fubterranean 
beds, do not require, or even admit, a heightening 
from the fancy. The moft faithful pencil here pro- 
duces the nobleil piftures ; and Thomson, by ftriAly 
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adhering to the chanifter of the Poet of Nature, has 
treated all thefe topics with a true fuhlimityt which 
a writer of lefs knowledge and accuracy could never 
have attained. The fkri&, propriety with which fuh» 
jeds from Aftronomy and the other parts of Natural 
Philofophy are introduced, into a poem defcribing the 
changes of the Seafons, need not be iniifted on, fince 
it is obvious that the primary caufe of all theft 
changes ie to be fought in principles derived from 
thefe fciences. They are the ground-work of the 
whole; and eftabliih that connedled feries of caufe 
and effect, upon which all thofe appearances in nature 
depend, from whence the defcriptive poet draws hit 
materials* 

Natural Hiftory, in its moft extend ve iignification, 
includes every obfervation relative to the diftin6lions, 
refemblances, and changes of all the bodies, both 
animate and inanimate, which nature offers to us. 
Thefe obfervations, however, deferve to be confidered 
as part of a fcience only when they refer to fome ge- 
neral truth, and form a link of that vaft chain which 
conne6is all created beings in one grand fyilem. It 
was my attempt, in an Eflay lately publifhed *, to 

* Eflay on the Application of Natwal Hiilory to Poetry. 
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ihew how ncceffary a more accurate and fcientifi^: 
furvey of natural objefts than has ufually been taken^ 
was to the avoiding the common defeats, and attain^ 
ing the higheft beauties of defcriptive poetry ; and 
fome of the moft ftriking examples of excellence 
arifing from this fource were extracted from the poem 
iiow before us. It will be unneceffary here to reca- 
pitulate the fubftance of thefe remarks, or to mark 
out fingly the feveral paffages of our author which 
dffplay his talents for defcription to the greateft ad- 
vantage. Our prefent defign rather requires fuch a 
general view of the materials he has collected, and 
the method in which he has arranged them, as may 
Ihew in what degree they forward and coincide with 
the plan of his work. 

. The correfpondence between certain changes in the 
animal and vegetable tribes, and thofe revolutions of 
the heavenly bodies which produce the viciffitudes of 
the Seafons, is the foundation of an alliance between 
Aftronomy and Natural Hiftory, that equally demands 
attention, as a matter of curious fpeculation and of 
pra6Ucal utility. The agronomical calendar, filled up 
by the Naturaliil, is a combination of fcience at the 
fame time pregnant with important inftru6lion to the 
httibandman, and fertile in grand and pleafing objedU 
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to the poet and phflofopher. Thomson fecms con« 
ftantly to have kept in view a combination of this 
kind ; and to have formed from it fuch an idea of the 
economy of Nature^ as enabled him to preferve a 
regularity of method and uniformity of defign through 
all the variety of his defcriptions. We /hall attempt 
to draw out a kind of hiilorical narrative of his pro* 
grefs through the Season s, as far as this order it 
obfervable. 

Spring is chara6lerized as the feafon of the reno* 
vation of nature ; in which animus and vegetables, 
excited by the kindly influence of returning warmth, 
fhake off the torpid inaction of Winter, and prepare 
for the continuance and increafe of their fevefal fpe* 
cies. The vegetable tribes, as more independent and 
felf-provided, lead the way in this progrefs. The 
poet, accordingly, begins with reprcfenting the revi- 
vifcent plants emerging, as foon as genial (howers have 
foftened the ground, in numbers *^ beyond the power 
** of botanifts to reckon up their tribes." The open« 
ing bloflbms and flowers foon call forth from their 
winter retreats thofe induftrious infe^is which derive 
fuftenance from their nedareous juices. As the beams 
of the fun become more potent, the larger vegetables^ 
ihrubs and trees, unfold their leaves ; and, as foon as 
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a firiettdly conceahnent is by their means provided for 
the various nations of the feathered race, they joyfutiy 
begin the courfe of hborious, but pleafing occupa- 
tions} which are to engage them during the whole 
feafon. The delightful feries of pidures, fo tndy ex- 
preffive of that genial fpirit that pervades the Spring, 
which Thomson has formed on the variety of cir* 
cumftances attending the Paffion of the Groves, can* 
not efcape the notice and admiration of the aioft 
Bcgligent eye. AfFcfted by the fame foft influence, 
and equally indebted to the renewed vegetable tribetl 
for food and ihelter, the feveral kinds of quadrupeds 
are reprefented as concurring in the celebration of this 
charming Seafon with conjugal and parental rites* 
Even Man himfelf, though from his fecial conditioa 
kfs under the dominion of phyfical neceffities, is pro* 
pcrly defcribed as partaking of the general ardoun 
Such is the order and connexion of this whole book, 
that it might well pafs for a commentary upon a mofl 
beautiful pafTage in the philofophical poet Lucretius ; 
who certainly wanted nothing but a better fyftem and 
more circumfcribed fubje6i, to have appeared as one of 
the greateft matters of defcription in either ancient or 
modem poetry. Reafoning on the unperifhable na* 
ture, and perpetual circulation, pf the particles of 
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matter, he deduces all the deUghtfol appearances of 
Spring from the feeds of fertility which defecnd m 
the venud ihowers* 

■ percimt imbres, ubi eos pater ^ther 
In grremium matris Terrai predpitavit. 
At nitidas iurgunt fruges, tamique virefcunt 
Arboribus ; crefcunt ipfx, foetuque ^vantur : 
Hioc alitur porro noftnim genus, atque ferarum s 
Rinc betas urbeis pueris florere videmus, 
Frundiferaiqiie novis aTtbus canere undique fyivas i 
Hinc feHsB pecndes pingues per pabnk Izta 
Corpora dcponunt, et candens la^us humor 
Uberibus manat dUlentis $ hinc nova proles 
Artubus infirmis teneras iafdva per herbat 
Ludit, la£te mero menteis percuiTa novellas. 

JLiB. I. 151, 8ca 

The rams are loft, when Jore defcends in (bowers 
Soft oa the ho&)ta of the parent earth : 
But ijpxmfg^ the (hining grainy their Tcrdant robe 
The trees reAmie ; they grow, and pregnant ben4 
Beneath their fertile load : hence kindly food 
The living tribes receive : the cheerful town 
Beholds its joyous bands of flowering youth ; 
With new-born fongs the leafy groves refbund ; 
The foil-fed flocks amid the laughing meads 
. Their weary bodies lay, while wide-difVent 
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The plenteous udder teems with milky juice ; 
. And o*er the grafs, as their young hearts beat high, 
Swelled by the pure and generous dreams they drain. 
Frolic the wanton lambs with joints infirm. 

The period of Summer is marked by fewer and lefs 
itriking changes in the face of Nature. A foft and 
pleafing languor, interrupted only by the gradual 
progreffion of the vegetable and animal tribes towards 
their date of maturity, forms the leading charafter 
of this Seafon. The active fermentation of the juices, 
which the firft accefs of genial warmth had excited, 
now fubfides 5 and the increafing heats rather infpire 
faintnefs and inadion than lively exertions. The in- 
fed race alone feem animated with peculiar vigour 
under the more diredl influence of the fun ; and are 
therefore with equal truth and advantage introduced 
by the poet to enliven the iilent and drooping fcenes 
prefentcd by the other forms of animal bature. As 
this fource, however, together with whatever elfe our 
fummers afford, is infufficient to furnifh novelty and 
bufmefs enough for this a£l of the drama of the year,' 
the poet judicioufly opens a new field, profufely fer- 
tile in objeAs fuited to the glowing colours of de- 
fcnptive poetry« By An eafy and natural traniition. 
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he quits the chaiUfed fummer of our temperate clime 
for thofe regions where a perpetual Summer reigns^ 
exalted by fuch fuperior degrees of folar heat as give 
an entirely new face to almoft every part of nature* 
The terrific grandeur prevalent in fome of thefe, the 
exquifite richnefs and beauty in others^ and the no* 
vdty in all, afford fuch a happy variety for the poet's 
fele6Uon> that we need not wonder if fome of hit 
noblefl pieces are the produd of this dehghtful ex- 
curfion* He returns, however, with apparent fatif- 
h^loUf to take a laft furvey of the fofter fummer of 
our iiland; and, after clofing the profpedi of ter* 
reftrial beauties, artfully (hifts the fcene to celeftial 
fplendours, which, though perhaps not more ftriking 
in this feafon than in fome of the others, are now 
alone agreeable objeAs of contemplation in a northern 
climate. 

Autumn is too eventful a period in the hiftory of 
the year within the temperate parts of the globe, to 
require foreign aid for rendering' it more varied and' 
interefting. The promife of the Spring is now ful- 
filled. The filent and gradual procefs of maturation 
IS completed; and Human Induftry beholds with 
triumph the rich produds of its toil. The vegetable 
tribes difdofe their infinitely various forms o£/rmt'y 
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wfakh term, whUe, with re^pc^^ to commoii ufe^ it 19 
oonfined to a few pectiiiar modes of fru^ficationy in 
^ more comprehenfiye language of the Natorallft, 
inclndes every produ£l of vegetation by which the 
mdimentt of a future progeny are developed^ and 
feparated front the parent plant. Thefe are in pjtet 
oolle^^ed and ftored up by thdfe animals for whofe 
fiiftenanee during the enfuiag fleep of nature they are 
provided. The reft, fiirniflied with various con- 
trivances for diflettiinatioir, are fcattered, by the 
friendly winds which now begin ta btow, over the 
furface of that earth which they are to cfothe and 
decorate. The young of the animal race, which 
Spring and Summer had brought forth and cheriflled, 
having now acquired fnfficient vigour, quit their con- 
cedmentsy and oflFer themfdves to the purfmt of the 
carnivorous among their fellow-animals, and of the 
great deftroyer man. Thtsw the fcencry is enllmied 
with the various fports of the hwnter ; which, how- 
ever repugnant thfey may appear to that fyftera of 
general benevolence a^d Sympathy which philbfophy 
would inculcate, have ever affionkd a moft agreeabfe 
exertion to the htiman powers^ and have much to 
pkad in their favour at a necefiary part of the great 
plan of Natiite* Indeed, flic mark» her intenti«i 
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with fufBcient prediiony by refufing to grant any 
looger thofe friendly (hades which had grown for the 
protedUon of the infant offspring. The grove lofcs 
its honours; but before they are entirely tamiibedy 
an adventitious beauty^ arifing from that gradual de- 
-cay which loofens the withering leaf^ grilds the au- 
tunmal landfcape with a temporary fplendour, fupe- 
rior to the verdure of Spring, or the luxuriance of 
Summer. The infinitely various and ever-changing 
hues of the leaves at this feafon^ melting into every 
foft gradation of tint and ihade> have long engaged 
the imitation of the painter, and are equally happy 
ornaments in the defcrq[>tion of the poet* 

Thefe unvarying fymptoms of approaching Winter 
now warn feveral of the winged tribes to prepare for 
their aerial voyage to thofe happy climates of perpe* 
tual fummer, where no deficiency of food or (hdter 
can ever diftrefs them ; and about the fame time other 
fowls of hardier conftitution, which are contented 
.with efcaping the iron winters of the ardic regponst 
arrive to fupply the vacancy. Thus the ftriking 
fcenes afforded by that wonderful part of the eco* 
nomy of Nature, the migration of birds, prefent 
thcmfelves at this feafon to the poet* The thick- 
ening fogs, the heavy rains, the fwdb rivers, whiltt 
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they deform thn finking period of die yekr, add new 
fubje^U to the 'pleafing variety which reigns througli- 
oiit its whole courfe> and which jnftifi^ the poet's 
chamfler of it» as tht feafon when the Mufe << beft 
exerts her voice.*' 

Winter, dire^^ oppofite as it if in other refpe6b 
to Summer, yet reiembles it in this, that it is a Seft- 
ibn in which Nature is emjployied raither in fecretly 
preparing for ihe mighty changes which it fuccef- 
fively brings to light, than in the a6hial exhibition 6£ 
them. It is therefore a period equally barren df 
events ; and has fUll kfs of animation than Summei^ 
inafmuch as lethargic infenfibflity is a flate more dif'> 
tant firom vital energy dian the languor of indolent 
r^pofe* From the &11 of the leaf, and withering of 
the herb, an unvarying death-Uke torpor opprefiea 
almoft the whok vegetable creation, and a confider- 
able pMt of the animal during this entire portion of 
the year* The whole infect race, which filled every 
part of the Summer landfcsqpe with life and motion^ 
are now either btiVied in profound fleep, or adui^y 
no longer exifty except in the unformed rudiments of 
a future progeny. Many of the birds and quadru- 
peds are retired to conceahnents, from which not.ev^ 
the call* oi huiiger oiaxk force them ; and the reft, iiiik 
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tent only on the prefertation of a joylcfs being, have 
eeafed to-^excrt thofe powers of pleafing, which, at 
other feafons> fo much contribute to their mutual 
haf^inefs, as Well as Vo the amufemeht of their hu« 
man {oYereign. Their focial connexions) however, 
are improved by their wants* In order the better to 
procure their fcanty fubfiftence, and rfcfift the incle^ 
mencks of the (ky, they are taught by inftind to af* 
femble in flocks ; and this provifion has the fecondary 
effe6k of gratifying the fpe6tator with {bmething of 
noVcky and a6Hon even in the drearinefs of a wintry 
profpeft. 

Bi^ it is in the extraordinary changes and agita* 
tions which the elements and the furrounding atmo« 
^p^iere undergo during this feafon, that the poet of 
nature muft princq;>ally look for relief fix>m the gloomy 
tiniformity reigning through other parts of the crea- 
tion. Here fcenes are prefentcd to his view, -^ich, 
were they lefs frequent, muft ilrike ^th wonder and 
admiration the moft incuHous fpedator. The efFe6U 
of told are more fudden, itod in many infUnces more 
Extraordinary and unexpe£^ed, than thofe of heat. 
He who has behdd the vegetable produ6bons of even 
a northern Summer, will not be greatly amazed at 
the richer, and more luxuriant, but ftill refembling^ 
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growths of the tropics. But one, who has always 
heen accuftomed to view water in a l^uid and co* 
lourlefs ftatei cannot form the kaft conception of the 
fame element as hardened into an extenfive plain of 
folid cryftaly or covering the ground with a rohe of 
the pureft white. The higheft poffible degree of 
aftonifhment muft therefore attend the firft view of 
thefe phenomena; and as in oar temperate climate 
but a fmall portion of the yea^ affords thefe fpec- 
tacles, we find that^ even here, they have novelty 
enough to excite emotions of agreeable furprife. But 
it is not to novelty alone that they owe their charms. 
Their iatrinfic beauty is, perhaps, indmduafly fu- 
perior to that of the gayeft objeds prefented by the 
f)thcr feafons. Where is the elegance and brittiancy 
that can compare with that which decorates every 
tree or buih on the clear morning fucceeding a night 
of hoar froft I or what is the luftre that would not 
appear dull and tamiihed in competition with a field 
of fnow juft glazed over with froft ? By the vivid 
defcription of fuch obje6k8 as thefe, contrafted with 
the favage fublimity of ftorms and tempeils, our poet 
has been able to produce a fet of winter landfcapes^ 
as engaging to the fancy as the apparently happier 
fcenes of genial warmth and verdure* 
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But he has not trufted entirely to thefe refources 
for combating the natural fterih'ty of Winter. Re* 
peating the pleafing artifice of his SummbRi he has 
caUed in foreign aid, and has heightened the fcenery 
with grandeur and horror not our own. The ft» 
miihed troops of wolves pouring from the Alps ; the 
fountains of fnow rolling down the precipices of the 
£ime regions ; the dreary plains over which the Lap* 
lander urges bis rein-deer ; the wonders of the icy fea^ 
and volcanoes ** flaming thro' a vrafte of fnow j** arc 
obje^b judicioufly feleded from all that Nature pre* 
fents moft fingular and ftriking in the various domains. 
of boreal cold and wintry defblation. 
- Thus have we attempted to give a general view of 
thofe materials which conftitute the ground-work of 
a poem on the Seaifons ; whidi are effential to its very 
nature ; and on the prc^r arrangement of which its 
negularity and connexion depend. The extent of 
knowledge, as well as the powers of defcriptiont 
which Thomson has exhibited in this part of his 
work, is, on the whole, truly admirable ; and though, 
with the prefent advanced tafle for accurate obferva* 
tion in Natural Hiftory, fome improvements might 
be fuggefted, yet he certainly remains unrivalled ii| 
the lift (rf* defcriptivc poets. 

»3 
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But t)ie rural laudfcape is pot fpkly m^c up, of 
bndy 9fkd watery and trees, and birds, and be^s} 
pan ir a ^iftluguifl^ fre in it ; kis mtiltij^ied o<^»r 
pations and concerns introduce theinfelves into every 
part of it; he inteifnixef even in the wiUeft and 
rudefl £qenes, afid throws a life an4 intereft upon 
every furrounding obje^ M^9fr4 md cbara^m 
tjie^fore ponftitute a part even of a defcriptive poemi 
fm4 in a ^x^ fo e^tc^ye as the hiftory,of the yeart 
th^ ^ji^ft enter under "V3|??<>u> fonas, ^d upon nur 
ineifou^ q^^iiqns* 

TCb? moft obvious imd ^appropriated ufe of humm 
figures in pi6fcures of the SeaTons* i$ th^ in^rodn^Oft 
pf them to ^ffift in naarki^g put. thje fucqeffioft of an- 
puiji phaqges by their various l^bpurs and amufenientSp 
In cQQ^on ivith oth^r anunak, m^m i^ dire^d in the 
diverflfied empfcyenent of e^ng a toilfcme fubfifti* 
^nce by »n attentiop tp the viciflitudes of the feafen?; 
^daK Ws diverfiop* in the fuople ftaie of ruftic for 
jjciety ve alfo regiiljit^d by the f^m^ circiunfcmcc. 
Thuft 9 feriep of flMWig figpres enliyepft the fepd- 
fcape, aiMl coQtpbptes to ft^Uip on each (cene it9 pe- 
jruliar d^^ra^r. Th§ ftepbcrd, the huft)ftndmap» the 
iLUQjteri ^pfc^ in tb^ir tpra? ; apd may be confidere4 
as natural concomitants of that portion of the yt^ly 
round which prompts th^r feveral occupations. 
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But; it 18 not only the bodily pusTiMU of nuin wWch 
are zSs&e^ by thefe changca ; the fenfationa aod af^ 
fedions of his mind are ahnoft cqiyilly undbr their 
influence : and the refuk of the wholes aa forming 
the enamoured votary of Nature to a peculiar caft of 
charaftcr and maanersy i$ not lelii confpicuou&« Tbui 
the Poet of the SiAiONt is at Uhcrty» without d(v 
viating from his plan, to defcant on the tarieties of 
moral conftitution, and the powers whjch external 
caufea are found to poflefs over the temper of the 
tovL He may draw pidures of the paftoral life in aB 
its genuine fimjdicity ; and, affiiming the tpne of a 
moral inftrudor, may contrail the peace and felicity 
•f innocei^ retirement with the turbulent agitations 
of ambition and avarice. 

The various incidents too, upon whidi the fimple 
tale of rural events is founded, are very much mor 
dded by the difference of ieafons. The cataftrophes 
of Winter di&r from thofc of Summer ; the iports 
of Spring from thofe of Autumn. Thus, little hif- 
tory pieces and adventures, whether pathetic or amu-* 
fing, will fuggeft themfelves to the Poet; v^hicht 
when propeiiy adapted to the fcenery and circum^ 
ftances, may very happily coincide with the main 
deiign of th^ compofition. 
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The bare enumeration of thefc feveral occafions of 
introducing draughts of human h'fe and manners, will 
be fufficient to call to nund the admirable ufe which 
Thomson throughout his whole poem has made of 
them. He, in fa6^, never appears more truly in* 
fpired with his fubje6k, than when giving birth to 
thofe fentiments of tendemefs and beneficence, which 
feem to have occupied his whole heart. An univerfii 
benevolence, extending to every part of the animal 
creation, manifefts itfelf in almoft every fcene he 
draws ; and the rural charader, as delineated in his 
feelings, contains all the foftnefs, purity, and fim- 
plicity that are feigned of the golden age. Yet, ex- 
cellent as the moral and fentimental part of his work 
muft appear to every congenial mind, it is, perhaps, 
that in which he may the moft eafily be rivalled* A 
refined and feeling heart may derive from its own 
proper fources a ftore of correfponding fentiment, 
which witt naturally clothe itfelf in the form of ex« 
preifion bed fuited to the occafion. Nor does the 
invention of thofe fimple incidents which are moft 
adapted to excite the fympathetic emotions, require 
any gt^t ilretch of fancy. The nearer they ap- 
proach to common life, the more certainly will they 
produce their effe6t» Wonder and furprife are af- 
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lemons of fo different a kind, and To diftrad the at- 
tention, that they never hil to dimkii(h the force of 
die pathetic. On thefe accounts, writers much in- 
ferior in rerpe6i to the powers of defcription and 
imagery, have equalled our poet in elegant and be- 
nevolent fentiment, and perhaps excelled him in in^ 
terefting narration. Of tliefe, it will be fufficieat to 
mention the ingenious author of a French poem on 
tht Seafons ; who, though a mere copyift in the de<* 
feriptive parts, has made many pleafing additions tO 
^ naanners and incidents proper for fuch a com- 
pofition. 

' But there is a ftrain of fentiment of a higher and 
more digreffive nature, with which Thomsoii ha§ 
occupied a coniiderable portion of his poem. The 
fondamental prindples of Moral Philofophy, ideas 
concerning the origin and progrefs of government 
and civflization, hiftorical Sketches, and reviews of the 
chara6^er8 moft famous in ancient and modem hiiloryj 
arc interfperfed through the various parts of the Sea«» 
SONS. The manly, liberal, and enlightened fpirit 
which this writer breathes in all his works, muft cvef 
endear him to the friends of truth and virtue ; and, 
in particular, his genuine patriotifm and zeal in thet 
caufe of liberty will render his vmtings always eftj^ 
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mabk to the BntUh reader^ ^^ti juft: and importai^ 
as hifi XhongH^ on thefe topics may be,, tl^ere ii^siy^ 
xemaio a doubt in the breaft. oi^ the critic, whiether 
their introdu^on in a piece like this do not, .in fonae 
inftanc^, break in upon, that unity of character 
whiqh every work of art (honld fupport.. We have 
&en» from the general plan a^ tenor of the posemj^ 
that it is profeire41y of the ru^ caft, Xhe obj@6U; 
it is chiefly converiant with are thofe prefe;nte4 by 
the hand of Nature, iH>t the produds pf human art % 
and when man hjmfelf is iutroduced as a part Qf, the, 
groupe, it would feem that, in conformity to tf^e^ 
tfift, he ought to be reprefcnted in fuch a ftate ppjy, 
IS the fimpleft forms of foc^ety, and moft uncon- 
ftrained fituations in it, es^hibit. Courts and cities^ 
camps and fenates, do not well accord with fi}v3M^ 
Scenery. From the principle of congruity, therefore^ 
a critic might be induced to rejeft iomit of thefc di«« 
greifive ornaments, though intrinfically beaudful, ^d 
doubtlefs contributing to the dev^qn. and ys^ety 
of the piece. His judgment in this refpeft would be 
> good deal influenced by the manner of their intrq? 
du^on. In fome inftance# this is fo cafy ^ ua^ 
tural, that the mind is fcatcdy fenfible of the de- 
viation; in others it is more abrupt and uwrtfuL 
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As q^ampIfi8,Qf bQtJi, we Qi»y refer to the parages 
in whick yarious cl^apders from Engliihy and from 
GvecJi^ and Ro^ioaQ hi^ry, are difpjayed. Thfi 
fqrmer, by a Ibappy grad^tio?, is introduced at the 
^£c o£ a deljjgl^ul piece,, containing the prsifes of 
^ritsun; which is itfelf a kind of digreffiotty though 
9r very ^pt and fea(bnable one. The htter haa no 
other connexfpn with the part at whjch it is inferted* 
fhan the yery forced and diftant one, that, as reading 
inay be reckon^4 ^inong the amufements appropriated 
to Winter, fuch fuJDJeds as thefe will naturally offpr 
^^jBfifel^jes to the ftudious mind. 

There is s^jother fource of fentiment ta tl^c Po^ 
of the Seasons, which, while it is fuperior to th# 
laft in real devation, is alfo ftri^y conne&ed with 
the nature of h|s yrork. The genuine philofopher, 
while he furveys the grand and beautiful objects 
reypry where furroiinjding hin^, will be prompted to 
lift his eye to the great caufe of all thefe wonders^ 
th<^ planner and archited of this mighty fabric, every 
niinut^ par^ of which fo ipuch awakens his curiofity 
fu^ ^dn^tion. The laws by which this Being a£b»^ 
;he ejo^^ which he fi^ems to have purfued, muft e^ij^ 
hk bumble refearches ; and in proportion as he dif^ 
i^ovw ipfeite ppw^r in the jncan^jt <fot;&ed by 'w>j^ 
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nite goodnefs in the intention, his foul muft be wrapt 
in aftoniflunent, and expanded with gratitude. The 
economy of Nature will, to fuch an obfervcr, be the 
perfeA fcheme of an all-wife and beneficent mind ; 
and every part of the wide creation will appear to 
proclaim the praife of its great Author. Thus a new 
connexion will manifeft itfelf between the feveral parts 
of the univerfe ; and a new order and delign will be 
traced through the progrefs of its various revolutions. 
Thomson's Seasons is as eminently a religiouSf 
as it is a defcriptive poem. Thoroughly impreffcd 
with fentiments of veneration for the Author of that 
aflemblage of order and beauty which it was his pro- 
vince to paint, he takes every proper occafion to ex- 
cite fimilar emotions in the breads of his readers. 
Entirely free from the gloom of fuperfiition and the 
narrownefs of bigotry, he every where reprefents the 
Deity as the kind and beneficent parent of all his 
works, always watchful over their beft interefts, and 
from feeming evil ftill educing the greatefl poflibl^ 
good to all his creatures. In every appearance of 
nature he beholds the operation of a divine hand ; 
and regards, according to his own emphatical phrafe, 
each change throughout the revolving year as but 
the «* varied God." This fpirit, which breaks fortk 
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at intervals in each diyifion of his poem, (hines full 
and concentred in that noble Hymn which crowns 
the work. This piece, the foblimeft produdion of 
its kind fince the days of Milton» (hould be conii. 
dered as the winding up of all the variety of matter 
and deiign contained in the preceding parts; and 
thus is not only admirable as a feparate compofition, 
but is contrived with mafterly fkill to ftrengthen the 
unity and connexion of the great whole. 

Thus is planned and conftru6fced a Poem, whicht 
founded as it is upon the un&ding beauties of Nature, 
win live as long as the language in which it is written 
fhall be read. If the perufal of it be in any refpeft 
rendered more interefting or infbii6live by this im- 
perfeft Effay, the purpofe of the writer will be fully 
anfwered. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The fubje^t pn>pore<L Infcribcd to the Countefs of Haet- 
roRD. The Seafon is dcfcribed as it afre£ts the various parts 
of Nature, afcending from the lower to the higher; with 
^igreiGonsrSl^ng^from the fubjeA. Its influence on inani- 
mate Matter^ on Vegetables, on brute Animals,' and lafl on 
Man; concluding with a difluaflve from the wild and irre- 
gular pafHoa of Love, oppofed to th^t of a pure and happy 
kind. 
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OOME, gentle Spring, ethereal Mildnefe, comf) 
And from the bofom of yon dropping cloud. 
While mufic wakes around, vcil'd in a fhower 
Of ihadowiiig rufcs, on our plains dcfcend. 

O HARTFOdD, fitted or to (hine in courts 
With unaffedkd grace, or walk the plain 
With innocence and meditation join'd 
In foft affemblagc, Hilen to my fong, 
Which thy own Seafon paints ; when Nature all 
Is blooming and benevolent, like thee. 

And fee where furly Winter paifea off. 
Far to the north, and calls his ruffian blails : 
His blafts obey, and quit the howling hiU, 
The fliatter'd foreft, and the ravag'd vale ; 
While fofter gales fucceed, at whofe kind touch, ' 
Diffolving fnows in livid torrents' loft, 
The mountctins lift their green heads to the iky. 

F 
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As yet the trembling year is unconfirmM^ 
And WiNTJER oft at eve refumes the breeze, 
Chills the t>aie mom, and bids his driving fleets 
Deform the day delightlefs ; fo that fcarce 
The bittern knows his time, with hill iilgiilph'd 
To (hake the founding marfh ; or from the (hore 
The plovers when to fcatter o*er the heath. 
And fing their wild notes to the liftening wafte. 

At laft from Aries rolls the bounteous fun, 
And the bright Bull receives him. Then no more 
Th* expanfive atmofphere is cramp'd with cold j 
But, full of life and vivifying foul. 
Lifts the h'ght clouds fublime, and fpreads them thin. 
Fleecy and white, o'er all furrounding heaven* 

Forth fly the tepid airs ; and unconfin'd. 
Unbinding earth, the moving foftnefs flrays* 
Joyous, th' impatient hufbandman perceives 
Relenting Nature, and his lufty fleers 
Drives from their flails, to where the well-usM plough 
Lies in the furrow, loofen'd from the frofl. 
There, unrcfufing, to the harnefs'd yoke 
They lend their fhoulder, and begin their toil, 
Cheer'd by the fimple fong and foaring lark. 
Meanwhile incumbent o'er the fhining fhare 
The niafter leans, removes th* obflruding clay. 
Winds the whole work, and fidelong lays the glebe* 
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While thro* the neighb'nng fields the fowcr ftalks^ 
With meafur'd ftep ; and liberal throws the grain 
Into the fs^thful bofom of the ground : 
The harrow follows harfh, and (huts the fcene« 

Be gracious^ Heaven ! for now laborious Man 
Has done his part. Ye foftcring breezes^ blow ! 
Ye foftening dews, ye tender (bowers, defcend I 
And temper all, thou world-reviving fun, 
Into the perfe6t year ! Nor ye who live 
In luxury and eafe, in pomp and pride^ 
Think thefc loft themes unworthy of your ear : 
Such themes as thefe the rural Maro fung 
To wide-imperial Rome, in the full height 
Of elegance and tafte, by Greece refin'd. 
In ancient times, the facrcd plough employed 
The kings, and awful fathers of mankind : 
And feme, with whom compared your infed-tribes 
Are but the beings of a fummer's day. 
Have held the fcale of empire, rul'd the ftorm 
Of mighty war 5 then, with unweary'd Hand, 
Difdaining little delicacies, feiz'd 
The plough, and greatly independent livM. 

Ye generous Britons, venerate the plough ; 
And o'er your hills, and long withdrawing vales. 
Let Autumn fpread his treafures to the fun, 
F t 
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Luxuriant and unbounded : as the fea. 
Far thro' his azure turbulent domain^ 
Your empire owns» and from a thoufand fhores 
Wafts all the pomp of life into your ports ; 
So with (uperior boon may your rich foil^ 
Exuberant, Nature's better bleffings pour 
O'er ev'ry land, the naked nations clothe. 
And be th* exhanftlefs granary of a world ! 

Nor only thro* the lenient air this change, 
Delicious, breathes ; the penetrative fun, 
His force deep-darting to the dark retreat 
Of vegetation, fets the ftcaming Power 
At large, to wander o'er the vcmant earth, 
In various hues ; but chiefly thee, gay Green I 
Thou fmiling Nature's univerfal robe ! 
United light and (hade ! where the fight dwells 
With growing ftrength, and ever-new delight. 

From the moift meadow to the wither'd hill. 
Led by the breeze, the vivid verdure runs, 
And fwells, and deepens, to the cherifh'd eye. 
The hawthorn whitens ; and the juicy groves 
Put forth their buds, unfolding by degrees. 
Till the whole leafy foreft ftands difplay'd. 
In full luxuriance to the fighing gales ; 
Where the deer ruftle thro' the twining brake. 
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And the birds fing conceal'd. At once array 'd 

In all the colours of the fluihlng year. 

By Nature's fwlft and fecrct-working hand. 

The garden glows, and fills the liberal air 

With lavifh fragrance ; while tlie promiaM fruit 

Lies yet a little embryo, unpcrceiv'd. 

Within its crimfon folds. Npw from the town 

Buried in fmol^e, and fleep, and noifome damps^ 

Oft let me wander o'er the dewy fields. 

Where freflinefs breathes, and dafh the trembling drops 

From the bent bufh, as thro' the verdant maze 

Of fweet-briar hedges I purfue my walk ; 

Or tafte the fmell of dairy ; or afcend 

Some eminence, Augusta, in thy plains^ 

And fee the country, far diffused around. 

One boundlefs blufh, one white-empurpled ihower 

Of mingled bloflbms ; where the raptur*d eye 

Hurries from joy to joy, and, hid beneath 

The fair profufion, yellow Autumn fpies* 

If, brufli'd from Ruffian wilds, a cutting gale 
Rife not, and fpatter from his humid wings 
The clammy mildew } or, dry-blowing, breathe 
Untimely froft ; before whofe baleful blaft 
The full-blown Spring thro' all her foliage fhrinka, 
Joylefs and dead, a wide-dejeded wafte. 

^3 
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For crft, engendered by the hazy north. 
Myriads on myriads, infe^ armies warp 
Keen in the poifonM breeze ; and wafteful eat, 
Thro' buds and bark, into the blacken'd core, 
Their eager way. A feeble race ! yet oft 
The facred fons of vengeance ; on whofe courfc 
Corrofive famine waits, and kills the year. 
To check this plague, the fkilful fanner chaff, 
And blazing ftraw, before his orchard bums ; 
Till, all involved in fmoke, the latent foe 
From every cranny fufFocated falls : 
Or fcatters o'er the blooms the pungent dull 
Of pepper, fatal to the frofty tribe : 
Or, when th' envenom'd leaf begins to curl. 
With fprinkled water drowns them in their neft ; 
. Nor^ while they pick them up with bufy bill. 
The little trooping birds unwifely fcares. 

Be patient, fwains ; thefc cruel-feeming winds 
Blow not in vain. Far hence they keep reprefs'd 
Thofie deepening clouds on clouds, furcharg'd with rain. 
That c^er the vaft Atlantic hith<ir borne. 
In endlefs train, would quench the fummer-blaze, 
And, cheerlcfs, drown the crude unr^en'd year. 

The north-eaft fpends his rage 5 he now fhut up 
Within his iron cave, th' cfiFufive fouth 
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Warms the wide air^ and o'er the yoid of heaven 
Breathes the big clouds with vernal fhowers diftent* 
At firft a dufky wreath they feem to rife. 
Scarce ftaining ether ; but by fwift degree8» 
In heaps on heaps, the doubling vapour fails 
Along the loaded fky, and mingling deep 
Sits on th' horizon round a fettled gloom : 
Not fuch as wint'ry ftorms on mortals flied, 
Oppreffing life ; but lovely, gentle, kind^ 
And full of every hope and every joy, 
The wifh of Nature. Gradual fmks the breeze 
Into a perfe6t calm ; that not a breath 
Is heard to quiver thro* the clofing woods, 
Or ruiUing turn the many twinkling leaves 
Of afpin tall. Th' uncurling floods, diffus'd 
In glaify breadth, feem thro* delufive lapfe 
Forgetful of their courfe. *Tis filence all. 
And pleaiing expe6kation. Herds and flocks 
Drop the dry fprig, and mute-imploring eye 
The falling verdure. Hufli'd in {hort fufpence, 
The plumy people fl:reak their wings with oil^ 
To throw the lucid moifture trickling off ; 
And wait th' approaching flgn to ftrike, at once, 
Into the general choir. Even mountains, vales. 
And foreds feem, impatient, to demand 
^4 
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The proipis'd (weetnefs. ]^an fuperior walks 

Amid the glad creation^ mufing praifei 

And looking lively gratitude* At lafi, 

The clouds confign their treafures to the fields ; 

And, foftly ihaking on the dimpled pool 

Prelufive drops, let all their moiilure flow. 

In large efFufion, o'er the frefhen^d world. 

The ftealing fhower is (carce to patter heard, 4 * 

By fuch as wander thro' the foreft walks. 

Beneath the umbrageous multitude of leaves. 

But who can hold the fhade, while Heaven defcends 

In uniyerfal bounty^ fhedding herbs. 

And fruits, and flowers, on Nature's ample lap ? 

^wift fancy fir*d anticipates their growth ; 

And, while the milky nutriment diftils. 

Beholds the kindling country colour round. 

Thus all day bng the fuU-diilended clouds 
Indulge their genial ftores, and well-fhower*d earth 
Is deep enrich'd with vegetable h'fe | 
Till, in the weftem flcy, the downward fun 
Looks out, effulgent, from amid the flufh 
Of broken clouds^ gay*{hifting to his beam. 
The rapid radiance infbtntaneous llrikes 
Th* illumin'd mountain, thro' the forefl: ftreams^ 
Shakes on the floods, and in a yellow mift, 
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Far fmoking o*er th* intenninable plain. 

In twinkling myriads lights the dewy gems. 

Moift, bright, and green, the landfcape laughs around* 

Full fwell the woods ; their very mufic wakes, 

Mix'd in wild concert with the warbling brooks 

IncreasM, the difbtnt bleatings of the hills. 

And hollow lows refponfive from the vales, 

Wfa^Dce blending all the fweetcn'd zephyr fprings. 

Mean time, refraded from yon eaitem cloud, 

Beftriding earth, the grand ethereal bow 

Shoots up immenfe $ and every hue unfolds. 

In fair proportion running from the red. 

To where the violet fades into the fky^ 

Here, awful Newton, the diiTolving clouds 

Form, fronting on the fun, thy fliowery prifm | 

And to the fage-inftru6ted eye unfold 

The various twine of hght, by thee dffclos'd 

From the white mingling maze^ Not fo the boy | 

He wondering views the bright enchantment bend| 

Delightful, o'er the radiant fields, and runs 

To catch the falh'ng glory ; but amaz'd 

Beholds the amufive arch before him fly. 

Then v^niih quite away, Still night fucceeds, 

A foften*d (hade, and faturated earth 

Awaits the morning-beam, to give to light, 
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Rais'd thro' ten thoufand different plaftic tubes» 
The balmy trcafures of the former day. 

Then fpring the living herbsy profufely wild. 
O'er all the deep-green earth, beyond the power 
Of botanift to number up their tribes : 
Whether he fteals along the lonely dale, 
In filent fearch ; or thro' the foreft, rank 
With what the dull incurious weeds account, 
Burils his blind way ; or climbs the mountain-rock^ 
Fir*d by the nodding verdure of its brow. 
With fuch a liberal hand has Nature flung 
Their feeds abroad, blown them about in winds, 
Innumerous mix'd them with the nurfing mold, 
The moiftening current, and prolific rain. 

But who their virtues can declare ? who pierce. 
With vifion pure, into thefe fecret (tores 
Of health, and life, and joy ? the food of Man, 
While yet he liv'd in innocence, and told 
A Ungth of golden years ; unflefh'd in blood, 
A ftranger to the favage arts of life. 
Death, rapine, carnage, furfeit, and difeafe | 
The lord, and not the tyrant, of the world. 

The firft freih dawn then wak'd the gladden'd race 
Of uncorrupted Man, nor blufh'd to fee 
The fluggard fleep beneath its facred beam i 
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And up they rofe as vigorous as the fun^ 

Or to the culture of the willing glebe. 

Or to the cheerful tendance of the flock. 

Mean time the fong went round ; and dance and fport, 

Wifdom and friendly talk fucceflive, ftole 

Their hours away : while in the rofy vale 

Love breathed his infant fighs, from anguifh free. 

And full replete with blifs 5 fave the fweet pain, 

Tha^ inly thrilling, but exalts it more. 

Nor yet injurious aA, nor furly deed. 

Was kno>^ among thofe happy fons of Heaven ; 

For reafon apd benevolence were law. 

Harmonious Nature too look'd fmiling on. 

Clear (hone the flcies, cooPd with eternal gales. 

And balmy fpirit alL The youthful fun 

Shot his beil rays, and ftill the gracious clouds 

Dropp'd fatnefs down ; as o'er the fwelling mead, 

The herds and flocks, commixing, play'd fecure, 

This when, emerging from the gloomy wood, 

The glaring lion faw, his horrid heart 

Was meeken'd, and he join'd his fullen joy. 

For mufic held the whole in perfe6l peace : 

Soft figh'd the flute : the tender voice was heard. 

Warbling the varied heart 5 the woodlands round 



,y Google 



12 SPRING. 

Apply'd their quire ; and winds and waters flow'd 
In confonance. Such were thofe prime of days. 

But now thofe white unblemifh'd manners^ whence 
The fabUng poets took their golden age^ 
Are found no more amid thefe iron times, 
Thefe dregs of life ! Now the diftemper^d mind 
Has loll that concord of harmonious powers^ 
Which forms the foul of happinefs ; and all 
Is off the poife within : the paffions all 
Haveburft their bounds; and reafon half extind^ 
Cr impotent, or elfe appro ving, fees 
The foul diforder. Senfelefs, and deform^, 
Convulfive anger ftorms at large j or pale. 
And iilenty fettles into fell revenge. 
Bafe envy withers at another's joy, 
And hates that excellence it cannot reach* 
Defponding fear, of feeble fancies full. 
Weak and unmanly, loofens every power. 
Even love itfelf is bittemefs of foul, 
A penfive anguifh pining at the heart ; . 
Or, funk to fordid intereft, feels no more 
That noble wifh, that never cloy'd defu-e. 
Which, felfifh joy difdaining, feeks alone 
To blefs the dearer obje£t of its flame. 
Hope fickens with extravagance ; and grief. 
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Of life impatient, into madnefs fwells ; 

Or in dead iilence waftes the weeping hour8» 

Thefe, and a thoufand mix'd emotions more» 

From ever-changing views of good and ill, 

Form'd Infinitely various, vex the mind 

With endlefs ftorm : whence, deeply rankling, grow» 

The partial thought, a liftlefs unconcern. 

Cold, and averting from our neighbour's good ; 

Then dark difguft, and hatred, winding wiles. 

Coward deceit, and ruffian violence : 

At laft, extin£i each focial feeling, fdl 

And joylefs inhumanity pervades 

And petrifies the heart. Nature diilurb'd 

Is deem'd, vindidive, to have chang'd her courfe. 

Hence, in old dufky time, a deluge came : 
When the deep-cleft difparting orb, that arch'd 
The central waters round, impetuous ruih'd. 
With univerfal burft, into the gulph, 
And o'er the high-piTd hills of fraAur'd earth 
Wide daih'd the waves, in undulation vaft ; 
Till, from the center to the ftreaming clouds, 
A fhorelefs ocean tumbled round the globe. 

The Seafons fince have, with feverer fway 
Opprefs'd a broken world : the Winter keen 
Shook forth his wafte of (hows ; and Summer fhot 
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His peililential heats. Great Spring, before, 
Green'd ^ the year ; and fruits and bloffoms blufh'dy 
In focial/weetnefs, on the felf-fame bough. 
Pure was the temperate air ; an even calm 
Perpetual reigh'd, fave what the zephyrs bland 
JBreath'd o*er the blue expanfe : or then nor ftorm« 
Were taught to blow, nor hurricanes to rage ; 
Sound flept the waters ; no fulphureous glooms 
SwelPd in the fky, and fent the lightning forth ; 
While fickly damps, and cold autumnal fogs, 
Hung not, relaxing, on the fprings of life* 
But now, of turbid elements the fport, 
From clear to cloudy toft, from hot to cold. 
And dry to moift, with inward-eating change, 
Our drooping days are dwindled down to nought. 
Their period fini(h'd ere 'tis well begun. 

And yet the wholefome herb negleded dies ; 
Though with the pure exhilarating foul 
Of nutriment and health, and vital powers. 
Beyond the fearch of art, 'tis copious bleft. 
For, with hot ravine fir'd, enfanguin'd Man 
Is now become the lion of the plain. 
And worfc. The wolf, who from the nightly fold 
Fierce drags the bleating prey, ne'er drunk her milk. 
Nor wore her warming fleece : nor has the fteer. 
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At whofe ftrong cheft the deadly tyger hangs. 

E'er plowed for him. They too are temper'd high» 

With hunger ilung and wild neceffity. 

Nor lodges pity in their fhaggy breaft* 

But MoHf whom Nature form'd of milder clay. 

With every kind emotion in his heart. 

And taught alone to weep ; while from her bp 

She pours ten thoufand delicacies, herbs. 

And fruits, as numerous as the drops of rain 

Or beams that gave them birth : (hall he, fair form t 

Who wears fweet fmiles, and looks ere6t on Heaven^ 

E'er iloop to mingle with the prowling herd, 

And dip his tongue in gore ? The beaft of prey, 

Blood-ilain'd, deferves to bleed : but you, ye flocks. 

What have ye done ; ye peaceful people, what. 

To merit death ? you, who have given us milk 

In lufcious dreams, and lent us your own coat 

Ag^nil the winter's cold ? And the plain ox. 

That harmlefs, honeft, guilekTs animal. 

In what has he offended ? he, whofe toil. 

Patient and ever ready, clothes the land 

With all the pomp of harveft \ Ihall he bleed. 

And ftruggling groan beneath the cruel hands 

Even of the clown he feeds ? and that, perhaps. 

To fwell the riot of th* autumnal feaft. 
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Won by his labour ? Thus the feeling heart 

Would tenderly fuggeft : but 'tis enough, 

In this late age, adventurous to have touched 

Light on the numbers of the Samtan fagc. 

High Heaven forbids the bold prefumptuoUs ftrain, 

Whofe wifeft will has fix'd us in a date 

That muft not yet to pure perfedion rife. 

Now when the firft foul torrent of the brooks, 
Swell'd with the vernal rains, is ebb'd away. 
And, whitening, down their moffy-tinftur'd ilream 
Defcends the billowy foam s now is the time. 
While yet the dark brown water aids the guile, 
To tempt the trout. The well^iffemblcd fly. 
The rod fine-tapering with elaftic fpring, 
Snatch'd from the hoary fteed the floating line, 
And all thy flendcr watery ftores prepare. 
But let not on thy hook the tortur'd worm, 
Convulfivc, twift in agonizing folds ; 
Which, by rapacious hunger fwallowM deep. 
Gives, as you tear it from the bleeding bread 
Of the weak helplefs uncomplaining wretch, 
Harfh pain and horror to the tender hand. 
''When with his lively ray the potent fun 
Has pierc'd the ftreams, and rous'd the finny race. 
Then, iffuing cheerful, to thy fport repair ; 
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Chief (hould the weftern breezes curling phy* « 

And light 6'er ether bear the (hadowy doudt. 

High to their fount, this day^ amid the hill8» 

And woodlands warbling round, trace up the brooks ; 

The ntet purfue their rocky-channel'd mazcy 

Down to the riveri in whofe ample ware 

Their little naiads love to fport at large. 

Juft in the dubious point, where with the pool 

Is mix'd the trembhng ftream, or where it boils 

Around the ftone^ or from the hoUow'd bank 

Reverted plays in undulating flow^ 

There throw, nice-judging, the delufive fly ; 

And as you lead it round in artful curve. 

With eye attentive mark the fpringtng game« 

Strait as above tht furface of the flood 

They wanton rife, or urg'd by hunger leap^ 

Then fix, with gentle twitch, the barbed hook : 

Some lightly toffing to the g^fly bank. 

And to the (helving fhore flow-dragging fome^ 

With various hand proportioned to their force* 

If yet too'youngy and eafily deceivM, 

A worthlefs prey fcarce bends your pliant rod. 

Him, piteous of his youth and the fhoit fpace 

He has enjoy*d the vital light of Heaven, 

Soft difengage, and back into the ftream 
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The fpeckled captive throw. But ihouM you lure 
From his dasrk hatiiity beneath the tangled roots 
Of pendant ttves, the monarch of the btook^ 
Behoves you then to ply yotir fineft aft* 
Long time he, following cautious^ fcans tiie fly ; 
And oft atteanpts to foize it, but as oft 
The dimpled vfrater Ipeaks his jealous feaf* 
At laft, while haply o*er the (Juwied fun 
Paffes a cloud, he defperate takes the ^ath. 
With fallen plunge. At once he darts abng, 
Deep-ftruck, and runs out all the I^igthened line ; 
Then fe^ks the fartheft ooze, the ihehering weed. 
The cavern'd bank, his old fcciwe abode ; 
And flies aloft, and flounces round the pool, 
Indignant of the gmle« With yielding handy 
That feels him flill, yet to his furious courfe 
Gives way, you, now retiring, following now 
Acrofs the ftream, exhauft his idle rage : 
Till floating broad upon his breathless flde^ 
And to his fate abandoned, to the ibore 
You gaily drag your unrefiftiug priee. 

Thus pafs the temperate hours ; but when the fuA 
Shakes from his noon*day throne the Mattering clouds. 
Even (hooting lifflefs languor thro' the deeps ; 
Then feek the bafik where flowering elders crowds 
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Where fcattePd wide the Ifly of the vale 

Its balmy effence breathet 9 where cowflipt hang 

The dewy head^ where purple violets lurk, 

With all the lowly children of the fhade : 

Or lie recHn'd beneatb yon fpreading a(hy 

Hung o'er the fteep ; whencc» borne on liquid wing. 

The founding culver (hoots ; or where the hawk^ 

Highy in the beetling cliffy liis airy buildtu 

There let the clafltc page thy fancy lead 

Thro' rural fcenes ; fuch as the Mantuan fwain 

Paints iu the matchkis harmony of fong. 

Or catch thyfelf the landfcape, gliding fwift 

Athwart imag^ination's vivid eye : 

Or by the vocal woods and waters luU'd^ 

And loft in londy nuifingy in the dream, 

Ccmfus'dy of carelefs folitude, where mix 

Ten thoufand wandering images of things* 

Soothe every guft of paifion into peace ; 

All but the fwelltngs of the foften'd heart. 

That waken, not diflurb, the tranquil mind. 

Behold yon breathing pEofpe& bids the Mufe 
Throw all her beauty forth. But who can paint 
Like Nature ? Can imagination boaft, 
Amid its gay creation, hues like hers ? 
Or can it mix tkem with that matcUefs &31, 
G 2 
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And lofe them in each other, as appears 
In every bud that blows ? If fslncy then 
Unequal fails beifeath the pleafing taik^ 
Ah what (hall language do ? ah where find Words 
Ting'd with fo many colours ; and whofe power. 
To life approaching, may perfume my lays 
With that fine oil, thofe aromatic gales. 
That inexhauftive flow continual round ? 

Yet, tho* fuccefslefe, will the toil delights 
Come then, ye virgins and ye youths, whofe hearts 
Have felt the raptures of refining love $ 
And thou, AmAkDA, come, pride of my fong ! 
FormM by the Graces, lovelinefs itfelf ! 
Come with tliofe downcaft eyes^ fedate and fweet, 
Thofe looks demure, that deeply pierce the foul. 
Where, with the light of thoughtful reafon mix'd, 
Shines lively fancy and the feeling heart : 
O come ! and while the rofy-footed May 
Steals blufliing on, together let us tread 
The morning dews^ and gather in their prime 
Frefh-blooming flowers, to grace thy braided hair. 
And thy lov^d bofom that improves their fweets. 

See, where the winding vale its laviih ftores, 
Irriguous, fpreads. See, how the lily drinks 
The latent rill, fcarce oozing thro' the grafs. 
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Of growth luxuriant ; or the humid bank. 

In fair profuiion> decks. Long let us walk^ 

Where the breeze blows from yon extended field 

Of blofTom'd beans. Arabia cannot boaft 

A fuller gale of joy> than, liberal, thence 

Breathes thro' the fenl<, and takes the nurifh'd fouL 

Nor is the jnead unworthy of thy footf 

FuU of frefh verdure, and unnumber'd flowers^ 

The iKgligence of Nahtrey wide, and wild ; 

Where, undifguis'd by mimic Art^ (he fpreads 

Unbounded beauty to the roving eye. 

Here their delicious talk the fervent bees, 

In fwarming millions, tend : around, athwart^ 

Thro* the Xoft air, the bufy nations fly. 

Cling to the bud, and, with inferted tube. 

Suck its pure eflence, its ethereal foul ; 

And oft, with bolder wing, they foaring dare 

The purple heath, or where the wild thyme grows. 

And yellow load them with the lufcious fpoil. 

At length the finifh'd garden to the view 
Its viilas opens, and its alleys green. 
Snatched thro' the verdant maze, the hurried eye 
Diftra6led wanders ; now tiie bowery walk 
Of covert clo£e, where fcarce a fpeck of day 
Falls on th^ leiigtheo'd gloom, protraded fweeps^ 
G3 
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Now meets the bendiBg flcy ; the nver now 

Dimpling along, the breezy ruffled hkc. 

The forell darkening round, the glittering fpine^ 

Th' ethereal mountain, and the diftant main. 

But why fo far e^curiive ? when at hand. 

Along thefe blufhing borders, bright with dew. 

And in yon mingled wildemefs of flowers. 

Fair-handed Spring unbofbms every grace ; 

Throws out the fnow^drop, and the crocus firft ; 

The daify, primrofe, violet darkly blue. 

And polyanthus of unmimber'd dyes ; 

The yellow waU-flower, ftain'd with iron brown | 

And latifh ftock, that fcents the garden round ; 

From the foft wing of vernal breezes fhed, 

Anemonies ; auriculas, cnrich'd 

With fhining meal o'er all their velvet leaves | 

And full ranuncnlas, of glowing red. 

Then comes the tulip-race, where Beauty plays 

Her idle freaks ; from family diffused 

To family, as flies the father-duft, 

The varied colours run ; and, while the break 

On the charmM eye, th' exulting florid marks. 

With fecrct pride, the wonders of his hand. 

No gradual bloom is wanting ; from the bud, 

Firft-bom of Spring, to Sununer's muiky tribes : 
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Nor hyacinths, of pureft virgin white. 
Low-bent, and bluihlng inward ; nor jonquils, 
Of potent fragrance ; nor Narciffu9 fvp. 
As o'er the fabled fountain hanging ftiU ; 
Nor broad carnations, nor gay-fpotted pinks ; 
Nor, fhower'd from every bufti, the damafk-ioie* 
Infinite numbers, delicacies, imells. 
With hues on hues expreffion canaot paint, 
The breath c^ Nature, and her endkfs bloom* 

Hail, SouRCB OF Being ! Universal Sovl 
Of heaven and earth! Essential Presence, hall! 
To Thee I bend the knee; to Thee my thou^ts. 
Continual, climb; who, with a ma&er-hand. 
Hall the great whole into pcrfeftion touch' d» 
By Thee the various vegetative tribes, 
Wrapt in a filmy net, and ckd with leaveSf 
Draw the live ether, and imbiba the dew : 
By Thee difpos'd into congenial foils, 
Stands each attradive plant, and fucks, and fwells 
The juicy tide ; a twining mafs of tubes. 
At Thy command the vernal fun^^KWakes 
The torpid fap, detruded to the root 
By wint'ry winds ; that now in fluent dance. 
And lively fermentation, mounting, fpread^ 
All this innumerous-coloured fcene of things? 
G4 
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As riiing from the vegetable world 
My theme afcends, with equal wing afcendy 
My panting Mtife ; and hark, how loud the woods 
Invite you forth in all your gayeft trim. 
Lend me your fong, ye nightingales ! Oh pour 
The mazy-running foul of melody 
Into my varied verfe ! while I deduce, 
From the 6rft note the hollow cuckoo (ings, 
The fymphony of Spring, and touch a theme 
Unkpown to fame, the Pqffion of the grovei. 

When firfl the foul of love is fent abroad, 
"Wann thro* the vital air, tmd on the heart 
Harmonious feizes, the gay troops begin. 
In gallant thought, to plume the painted wing ; 
And try again the long-forgotten flrain. 
At firft £unt-warbled. But no fooner grows 
The foft infufioB prevalent, and wide. 
Than, all alive, at once their joy overflows 
In mufic unconfin'd. Up fpringa the lark, 
Shrill-voicM, and loud, the iheffenger of morn \ 
Ere yet the fhadows fly, he mounted fmgs 
Amid the dafiming clouds, and from their haunts 
Calls up the tuneful nations. Every copfe 
Deep-tang^, tree irregrular, and buih 
Bending with dewy moifture, o'er the heads 
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Of the coy qmrifters that lodge within. 
Are prodigal of harmony. The thru(h 
And wood-lark, o'er the kind-contending throng 
Superior heard, run thro' the fwceteft length 
Of notes ; when Mening Philomela deigns 
To let them joy, and purpofes, in thought 
Elate, to make her night excel their day. 
The black'hird whiftles from the thorny brake ; 
The mellow bullfinch anfwers from the grove : 
Nor are the h'nnets, o'er the flowering furze 
Pour'd out profufely, (ilent. JoinM to thefe 
Innumerous fongfters, in the freihening (hade 
Of new-fprung leaves, their modulations mix 
Mellifluous. The jay, the rook, the daw. 
And each badh pipe, difcordant heard alone. 
Aid the full concert : while the ftock-dove breathes 
A melancholy murmur thro' the whole. 
'Tis love creates their melody, and all 
This wafte of mufic is the voice of love ( 
That even to birds, and beafts, the tender arts 
Of-pleafing teaches. Hence the glofly kind 
Try every winning way inventive love 
Can dilute, and in courtfhip to their mates 
Pour forth their little fouls. Firft, wide around. 
With diftant awe, in airy rings they rove. 
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Endeavouring, by a thoii£Mid tricks^ to catch 
The cunning, confcious,^ hatf-^kverted gknce 
Of their regardlefs cHarmcn Should fiie feem 
Softening the leaft approiranoe to beftow. 
Their colours hurniib, and by hi^ infptr'dy 
They brifk advance ; then, on a fudden ilruckt 
Retire diforder'd ; then again approach ; 
In fond rotation fpread the fpotted wing. 
And fhiver every feather with defire. 

Connubial leagues agreed, to the deep woods 
They hafte away, all as their fancy leads, 
Pleafure, or food, or fecret fafety prompts ; 
That Nature's greai command Biay be obey'd i 
Nor all the fweet fenfations diey perceive 
Indulged in vain. Some to the hoUy^hedge 
Neftling repair, and to the thicket fome ; 
Some to the rude protedion of the thorn 
Commit their feeble offering : the deft tre« 
Offers its kind concealment to a few. 
Their R>od its infe£is, and its mofs their nefls* 
Others apart far in the grafiy dale, 
Or roughening wafte, their humble texture weave. 
But mod in woodland folitudes delight, 
In unfrequented glooms, or ihaggy bankt^ 
Steep, and divided by a babbUng brook, 
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Whofe murmurs foothc thfim all the live-long day. 
When by kind duty fix'd* Among the roots 
Of hazdy pendant o'er the plaiatire ftreaitty 
They frame the firft foundation of their domoi ; 
Dry fprigs of trees, in artful fabric laid. 
And bound with clay together* Now 'tit nought 
But refUefs hurry thro' the bufy air. 
Beat by unnumber'd wings* The fwallow fweept 
The (limy pocd, to build his hanging houfe 
Intent. And often, firom the carelefs back 
Of herds and flocks a thoufand tugging bills 
Pluck hair and wool ; and oft, when unobferv'dt 
Steal from the barn a ftraw : till foft and warm, 
Clean, and complete, their habitation grows. 

As thus the patient dam afliduous fits. 
Not to be tempted A^om her tender tafk, 
Or by (harp hunger, or by fmooth delight, 
Tho' the whole loofen'd Spring around her blows. 
Her fympathizing lover takes his ftand 
High on th' opponent bank, and ceafdefs fingt 
The tedious time away ; or elfe fupplies 
Her place a moment, while (he fudden flits 
To pick the fcanty meaL Th' appointed time 
With pious toil fulfill'd, the callow young, 
Warm'd and expanded into per&di ^e. 
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Their brittle bondage break, and come to light» 

A helplefs familyy demanding food ^ 

With conftant ckmour : O what pa£5on8 tKen, 

What ndting fentiments of kindly care. 

On the new parents feize ! Away they fly 

Affe^bionate* and undefiring bear 

The moft delicious morfel to their young ; 

Which equally diftributed, again 

The fearch begins. Even fo a gentle pair. 

By fortune funk, but form'd of generous .n^old^ 

And charm'd with cares beyond the vulgar breaft» 

In fome lone cot, amid the diftant woods, 

Suftain'd alone by providential Heaven* 

Oft, as they weeping eye their infant traiut 

Check their own appetites, and give them all. 

Nor toil alone they fcom : exalting love. 
By the great Father of the Spring infpir'd^ 
Gives inftant courage to the Jhar/ul race# 
And to xhcjtmpk art. With ilealthy yfing^ 
Should fome rude foot their woody haunts moleft^ 
Amid a neighbouring buih they iUent drop. 
And whiiring thence, as if alarm'd, deceive 
Th' unfeeling fchool-fo.oy. Hence, around the head 
Of wandering fwain, the white-wing'd plover \^ieds 
Her founding flighty an^ tl^en djredly on 
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In long excurfion ikims the level lawoy 

To tempt him from her.neft. The wild-dueky hence. 

O'er the i^tigh mofs^ and o'er the traddefs wafttf 

The heath-hen flutters^ pious fraud ! to lead 

The hot purfuing fpanid far aflray. 

Be iiot the Mufe afliam'd^ here to hemoan 
Her brothers of the grovcj by tyrant Man 
Inhuman caught, and in the narrow cag^e 
From liberty confin'd> and bouhdkfs air^ 
DuU are the pretty flaves^ their plumage dull. 
Ragged, and all its brightening luftre loft ; 
Nor is that fpnghtly wildnefsr in their notes. 
Which, clear and vigorous, warbles from the beech* 
O then, ye friends of love, and love-taught fong. 
Spare the foft tribes, this barbarous art forbear ; 
If on your bofom innocence can win,< 
Mufic eng!age, or piety pcrfuade. 

But let not chief the nightingale lament 
Her ruin'd care,- too delicately fram'd 
To brook the harfh confinement of the cage. 
Oft when, returning with her loaded bill, 
Th' aftonifh'd mother finds a vacant neft. 
By the hard hand of unrelenting clowns 
Robbed, to the ground the vain provifion falls ; 
Her pinions ruflk, and low-drooping fcarce 
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Can bear the mounier to the poplar flade ; 

Where, all abandoned to deipairy flie fiogs 

Hetforrows thro' the n^t ; and, on the boo^. 

Sole-fittings ftfll at every dying £dl 

Takes tip again her lamentable ibain 

Of windii^ woe ; till, wide aroond, the woods 

Sigh to her ibng, and with her wail refotuuL 

But now the feather'd youth their former bounds. 
Ardent, difdain ; and, we^hing oft thetr wiag8» 
Demand the free pofleffion of the ^ : 
This one glad office more, and thendiflbihes 
Parental love at onoe, now needkfs grown* 
Unlav£(h fVlfdmm never works in vain. 
'Tis on fome evening, funny, grateful, mild. 
When nought but bahn is breathing thro' the woods^ 
With yellow luftre bri^t, that the new trBxs 
Vifit the fpacious heavens, and lock, abroad 
On Nature's commooi hr as they can fee, 
Or wing, their range and paftore* O^tr the boughs 
Dancing about, ftSl at the giddy verge 
Their refolution £i3fr ; their pinions ftill. 
In loofe libration ftpetch'd, to troft the void 
Trembling refafe : tfil down before them fly 
The parent-guides, and chide, exhort, command^ 
Or pu(h them off. The furging ^ receives 
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Its plumy burden ; and their bHAMUght wings 
Winnow the waving element* On ground 
Alightcdy bolder up again they kad» 
Farther and farther on, the lengthening flight ; 
Till vanifh*d every fear, and every power 
Rous'd into life and adson, light in air 
Th' acqukted parents fee their foaring rice. 
And once rejoicing never know them more* 

High from the fummit o£ a craggy cliff, 
Hung o'er the deep, fuch as amazing frowns 
On utmoft Kflda's * ihore, whofe lonely race 
Refign the fetting fun to Indian worlds. 
The royal eagle draws his vigorous young, 
Strong pounc'd, and ardent with paternal fire* 
Now fit to raife a kingdom of their own. 
He drives them from his fort, the towering feat. 
For ages, of his empire ; whidi, in peace, 
Unftaia'd he holds, idiHe many a Inguc to (ea 
He v^ngs his comie, and preys in dtftant ides. 

Should I my fteps torn to the rural £eat» 
Whofe lofty ehns, and venerable oaks. 
Invite the rook, who high amid the bough«# 
In early Spring, his airy city buHds, 

• The iartheft of the weftemiflands of Scotland. 
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And ceafdefs caws amufive i there, well^eaa'd,. 

I might the various polity furvey 

Of the mix'd houfehold kind; The dareful hen 

Calls all her chirping family around^ 

Fed and defended by the fearlefs cock ; 

Whofe breaft with ardour Barnes, as on he walks^ 

Graceful, and crows defiance. In the pond, 

I'he finely-checker'd duck, before her train. 

Rows garrulous. The flatdy-failing fwan 

Gives out his fnowy plumage to the gale ; 

And, arching proud his neck, wfth oary feet 

Bears forward fierce, and guards his ofier-iile^ 

ProteAive of his young. The turkey nigh» 

Loud-threatening, reddens ; while the peacock fpreads 

His every-colour'd glory to the fun. 

And fwims in radiant majedy along. 

O'er the whole homely fcene, the cooing dove 

Flies thick in amorous chace, and wanton roUs 

The glancing eye, and turns the diangeful neck* 

While thus the gentle tenants of the fliadc 
Indulge their purer loves, the rougher woiid 
Of brutes, below, rufh furious into flame. 
And fierce defire. Thro' all his lufty veins 
The bull, deep-fcorch'd, the raging paflion feels. 
Of pafture fick, and negligent of food. 
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Scarce feen, he wades among the yellow broom, 

WhUe o'er, his ample fides the rambling fprays 

Luxuriant (hoot ; ot thro' the mazy wood 

Dejefled wandersy nor th' intiomg.bud 

Crops, tho' it prefles on his cardefs fenfe* 

And oft, in jealous mad'ning fancy wrapt. 

He feeks the fight ; and, idly-butting, feigns 

His rival gor*d in every knotty trunk* 

Him fhould he meet, the bellowing war begins : 

Their eyes flafh fury ; to the hollow'd earth. 

Whence the fand flies, they mutter bloody deeds. 

And groaning deep, th' impetuous battle mix : 

While the fair heifer, balmy-breathing, near. 

Stands kindling up their rage. The trembling fteed. 

With this hot impulfe feiz'd in every nerve. 

Nor heeds the rein, nor hears tiie founding thong ; 

Blows are not felt ; but toiling high his head. 

And by the well-known joy to diftant plains 

Attra^ed ftrong, all wild he burfts away ; 

O'er rocks, and woods, and craggy mountains flies ; 

And, neighing, on the aerial fummit takes 

Th* exciting gale ; then, fteep-defcendlng, cleaves 

The headlong torrents foaming down the hills, 

Even where the madnefs of the firaiten'd fiream 

H 
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Turns in bkck eddies round « fuch is the force 
With which his frantic heart and (inews fwell« 

Nor undeHghted hy the boundlefs Spring 
Are the broad monfters of the foaming deep i 
From the deep ooze and gelid cavern rous'df 
They flounce and tumble in unwieldy joy. 
Dire were the ftrain, and diflbnant, to fing 
The cruel raptures of the favage kind : 
How by this flame their native wrath fublim'd^ 
They roam, amid the fury of their heart. 
The far-refounding wafte in fiercer bands. 
And growl their horrid loves. But this the theme 
I fing, enraptured, to the British Fair, 
Forbids, and leads me to the mountain-brow, 
Where fits the (hepherd on the grafly turf. 
Inhaling, healthful, the defcehding fum 
Around him feeds his many-bleating flock. 
Of various cadence ; and his fportive hmbs. 
This way and that convolved, in friflcful glee. 
Their frolicks play. And now the ^rightly race 
Invites them forth ; when fwift, the fignal given, 
They ftart away, and fweep the mafiy mottnd 
That runs around the hill ; the rampart t 
Of iron war, in ancient barbarout times, 
When difunitcd Britain ever bled. 
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Loft in eternal broil : ere yet flie grew 

To this deep-laid indiflbluble ftate. 

Where Wealth and Commerce lift their golden heads ; 

And o'er our labours. Liberty and Law, 

Impartial, watch ; the wonder of a world ! 

What 18 this mighty Breathy ye (ages, fay. 
That, in a powerful language, felt not heard, 
Inftrufts the fowls of heaven ; and thro* their breaft 
Thcfe arts of love diffufes ? What, but God ? 
Infpiring God ! who boundlefs Spirit all, 
And unremitting Energy, pervades, 
Adjufts, fuftains, and agitates the whole. 
He ceafelefs works alone ; and yet alone 
Seems not to work : with fuch perfe6iion fram'd 
Is this complex ilupendous fcheme of things* 
But, tho' concealM, to every purer eye 
Th* informing Author in his works appears: 
Chief, lovely Spring, in thee, and thy foft fcencs, 
The Smiling God is feen ; while water, earth. 
And air atteft his bounty ; which exalts 
The brute creation to this finer thought. 
And annual meks their undefigning hearts 
Profufely thus in tendemefs and joy. 

Still let my fong a nobler note affume. 
And fing th* infufive force of Spring on Man ; 
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When heaven and earth, as if contending, ' vie . 

To raife his being, and ferene his foul. 

Can he forbear to join the general fmile 

Of Nature ? Cait fierce paf&ons vex his bread. 

While every gale is peace, and every grove 

Is melody ? Hence ! from the bounteous walks 

Of flowing Spring, ye fordid fons of earth. 

Hard, and unfeeling of another^s woe ; 

Or only lavifh to yourfelves ; away ! 

But come, ye generous minds, in whofe wide thought. 

Of all his works, creative Bounty bums 

With warmeft beam ; and on your open front 

And liberal eye, fits, from his dark retreat 

Inviting modeft Want. Nor, till invok'd 

Can reftlefs goodnefs wait j your a6Uve fearch 

Leaves no cold wint'ry corner unexplor'd ; 

Like filent-working Heaven, furprifing oft 

The lonely heart with unexpeAed good. 

For you the roving fpirit of the wind 

Blows Spring abroad ; for you the teeming clouds 

Defcend in gladfome plenty o'er the world ; 

And the fun (beds his kindeft rays for you. 

Ye flower of human race ! In thefe green days. 

Reviving Sicknefs lifts her languid head ; 

Life flows afrefh ; and young-ey'd Health exaltt 
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The whole creation round. Contentment walks 
The funny glade, and feels an inward blifs 
Spring o*er his mind, beyond the power of king* 
To purchafe. Pure ferenity apace 
Induces thought, and contemplation ilill. 
By fwift degrees the love of Nature works. 
And warms the bofom ; till at laft fublim'd 
To rapture, and enthufiaftic heat. 
We feel the prcfent Deity, and tafte 
The joy of Go© to fee a happy world ! 

Thefe are the fapred feeUngs of thy heart. 
Thy heart informM by reafon's purer ray, 
O Lyttelton, the friend ! thy pailions thus 
And meditations vary, as at large. 
Courting the Mufe, thro' Hagley Park thou ftrayeft ; 
Thy Brityb Tempe ! There along the dale. 
With woods o'erhung, and (hagg^d with mofly rocks. 
Whence on each hand the gufhing waters play. 
And down the rough cafcade white-daftiing fall. 
Or gleam in lengthened vifta thro' the trees. 
You filent fteal ; or fit beneath the fhade 
Of folemn oaks, that tuft the fwelling mounis 
Thrown graceful round by Nature's fiarelefs hand, 
And penfive liften to the various voice 
Of ruling peace : the henls, the flocks, the birds, 
"3 
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The hoUow-whifpciiDg breezcy the plaint of nils. 
That, purling down amid the twifted roots 
Which creep around, their dewy murmurs (hake 
On the footh'd ear* From thefe dbftra6ked oft. 
You wander thro' the philofophic woiid ; 
Where in bright train continual wonders rife. 
Or to the curious or the pious eye* 
And ofty conduced by hiftoric truths 
You tread the long extent of backward time : 
Planning, with warm benevolence of mind. 
And honefl zeal unwarp'd by party-rage, 
Britannia's weal ; how from the venal gulph 
To raife her virtue, and her arts revive. 
Or, turning thence thy view, thefe graver thoughts 
The Mufes chsgrm : whik, with fure tafte refinM, 
You draw th' infpiring breath of ancient fong ; 
Till nobly rifes, emulous, thy own* 
Perhaps thy lov'd Lt^cinda (hares thy walk. 
With foul to thine attun'd. Then Nature all 
Wears to the lover's eye a look of love ; . 
And all the tumult of a guilty world, 
Tofs'd by ungenerous paifions, finks away. 
The tender heart is animated peace ; 
And as it pours its copious treafures forth, 
tn varied converfe, foftening every theme. 
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You frequent-paufing, turn, and from her eyeS) 

Where meekened knfCf and amiable grace^ 

And lively fweetneft dwell, enraptur'd, drink 

That namdcfs fpirit of ethereal joy, 

Unutten^le happinefs ! which love, 

Alone, beftows, and on z/awntr^Jfew* 

Meantime you gain the hdght, from whofe &ir brow 

The burfting profped fpreads immcnfe around : 

And fnatch'd o^er hill and dale, and wood and lawn. 

And verdant field, and darkening heath between. 

And villages embofom'd foft in trees, 

And fpiry towitt by furging columns markM 

Of houfhold finoke, your eye excurfive roams : 

Wide-ftretching from the Hailp m whofe kind haunt 

The HofpUaUe Genius lingers fUU, 

To where the broken landfcape, by degrees, 

Afcending, roughens into rigid hills ; 

O'er which the Camhrian mountains, like far douds 

That fkirt the blue horizon, dufky rife. 

Jlufli'd by the fpirit of the genial year. 
Now from the virgin's cheek a fre(her bloom 
Shoots, lefs and lefs, the live carnation round ; 
Her lips blufh deeper fweets ; (he breathes of youth ; 
The ihinittg moiflure fwells into her eyes. 
In brighter flow ; her wiihing bofom heaves, 
1 H 4 
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With palpitations wild ; kind tumults feize 
Her veins ; and all her yielding foul is love. 
From the kzen gaze her lover turns away. 
Full of the dear ecftatic power, and fick 
With fighing languifliment. Ah then, ye fair ! 
Be greatly (rautious of your Aiding hearts : 
I>are not th' infe6tious figh ; the pleading look^ 
DowQcaft,^and low, in meek fubmifiion dreft, 
Biit full of guile. Let not the fervent tongue. 
Prompt to deceive, with adulation fmooth. 
Gain on your purposM will. Nor in the bower. 
Where woodbinds flaunt, and rofes flied a couch. 
While Evening draws her crimfon curtains round, 
Truft your foft minutes with betraying Man. 
And let th* afpiring youth beware of love, 
Of the fmooth glance beware ; for 'tis too late, 
When on his heart the torrent foftnefs pours. 
Then wifdom proftrate lies, and fading fame 
Diifolves in air away ; while the fond foul. 
Wrapt in gay viiions of unreal blifs. 
Still paintd th' illufive form ; the kindling grace ; 
Th* inticing fmile ; the modeft-feeming eye. 
Beneath whofe beauteous beams, belying heaven, 
Lurk fearchl^fs cunning, cruelty, and death : 
And Hill falfe-warbling in his cheated ear, 



,y Google 



SPRING. 4t 

^- • [ — !!— - 

Her fyren voice, enchanting, draws him on 
To guileful fliores, and meads of fatal joy. - 

Even prefent, in the very lap of love 
Inglorious laid ; while mufic flows around. 
Perfumes, and oils, and wine, and wanton hours ; 
Amid the rofes fierce Repentance rears 
Her fnaky creft : a quick-returning pang 
Shoots thro' the confcious heart ; where honour ftill. 
And great defign, againft the oppreifive load 
Of luxury, by fits, impatient heave. 

But abfent^ what fantaftic woes arous'd, 
Rage in each thought, by reftlefs mufirig fed, 
Chill the warm cheek, and blaft the bloom of life ? 
Neglefted fortune flies ; and Aiding fwift. 
Prone into ruin, fall his fcom'd affairs, 
*Tis nought but gloom around ; the darkened fun 
Lofes his light. The rofy-bofom'd Spring 
To weeping Fancy pines ; and yon bright arch, 
ContraAed, bends into a dulky vault. 
All Nature fades extinft ; and flie alone 
Heard, felt, and feen, poflefles every thought. 
Fills every fenfe, and pants in every vein. 
Books are but formal dulnefs, tedious friends : 
And fad amid the focial band he fits. 
Lonely, and unattentive. From his tongue 
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Th' unfiniih'd period falls : while^ borne aw^y 
On fwelling thought, his wafted fpirit flies 
To the vain bofom of his diftant &ir ; 
And leaves the femblance of a lover» fix'd 
In melancholy fite^ with head declin'd^ 
And love-dejeAed eyes. Sudden he ftarts. 
Shook from his tender trance, and reiUefs runs 
To glimmering (hades, and fympathetic glooms | 
Where the dun umbrage o'er,the felling ftream^ 
Romantic, hangs ; there thro' the peofive duflc 
Strays, in heart»thrilling meditation loft. 
Indulging all to love : or on the bank 
Thrown, amid drooping hlies, fwells the breeae 
With fighs unceafing, and the brook with tears. 
Thus in foft anguiih he confumes the day. 
Nor quits his deep retirement, till the Moon 
Peeps thro* the chambers of the fleecy eaft. 
Enlightened by degrees, and in her train 
Leads on the gentle hours ; then forth he walkSf 
Beneath the trembling knguifh of her beam, 
With foftened foul, and wooes the bird of eve 
To mingle woes with his : or while the world 
And all the fons of Care He huih'd in fleep, 
Aflbciates with the midnight ftiadovro drear | 
And, %hiag to the lonely taper, pour$ 
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His idly-tortur'd heart into the page. 

Meant for the moving meflenger of love ; 

Where rapture bums on rapture, ievery line 

With rifing frenzy fiPd* But if on bed 

Delirious flungy fleep from his pillow flies. 

All night he toflesi nor the bidmy power 

In any pofbire finds ; till the g^rey mora 

Lifts her pale luftre on the paler wretch^ 

Exanimate by love : and then perhaps 

Exhaufted Nature finks a while to reft» 

Still interrupted by diftra£ked dreams^ 

That o'er the fick imagination rife, . 

And in black colours paint the mimic (cenci 

Oft with th' enchantrefs of his foul he talks ; 

Sometimes in crowds diitrefs'd ; or if retired 

To fecret winding flower-enwoven bowers. 

Far from the dull impertinence of Man, 

Juft as he, credulous, his endlefs cares 

Begins to lofe in blind oblivious love, 

Snatch'd from her yielded hand, he knows not hoK^ 

Thro' forefts huge, and long untravell'd heaths 

With defolation brown, he wanders wafle. 

In night and temped wrapt : or (brinks aghaftf 

Back, from the bending precipice ; or wades 

The turbid fiream beh>w, and ftrives to reach 



,y Google 



44 SPRING. 

■ I _ l I L -_--■- -■ ■ ■ ' 

The farther ihore ; where fuccouiiefis, and (ad. 
She with extended arms his aid implores ; 
But ftrives'in vaio : borne by th' outrageous flood 
To difbtnce down, he rides the ridgy wave. 
Or wheUn'd beneath the boiling eddy finks. 

Thefe are the charming agonies of love, 
Whofe mifery delights. But thro' the heart 
Should jealoufy its venom once di£Fufe, 
Tis then delightful mifery no more, 
But agony unmix'd, inceflant gall. 
Corroding every thought, and blafUng all 
Love's paradiTe. Ye fairy profpefls, then, 
Ye beds of rofes, and ye bowers of joy, 
Farewd ! Ye gleamings of departed peace, 
Shine out your lafl ! the yeUow-tinging plague 
Internal vifion taints, and in a night 
Of livid gloom imagination wraps. 
Ah then ! inftead of love- enlivened. cheeks. 
Of funny features, and of ardent eyes 
With flowing rapture bright, dark looks fucceed, 
Suffus'd and glaring with untender fire ; 
A clouded afpe6l, and a burning cheek. 
Where the whole poifon'd foul, malignant, fits. 
And frightens love away. Ten thoufand fears 
Invented wild, ten thoufand frantic views 
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Of horrid rivals* hanging on the charm t 

For which he melts in fondnefs, cat hira up 

With fervent anguifhy and confuming rage. 

In vain reproaches lend their idle aid. 

Deceitful pride^ and refolution frail^ 

Giving falfe peace a moment. Fancy pours^ 

Afrefh, her beauties on his bufy thought. 

Her Hrft endearments twining round the (bul. 

With all the witchcraft of enfnarixlg love. 

Straight the fierce ftorm involves his mind anew^ 

Flames thro' the nerves, and boils along the veins ; 

While anxious doubt diilra^ the tortur'd heart : 

For even the fad aflurance of his fears 

Were eafe to what he feels. Thus the warm youth. 

Whom love deludes into his thorny wilds. 

Thro' flowery-tempting paths, or leads a life 

Of fevered rapture, or of cruel care ; 

His brighteft flames eztinguifh'd all, and all 

His Hvely moments running down to waftc. 

But happy they 1 the happieft of their kind ! 
Whom gentler ftars unite, and in one fate 
Their hearts, their fortunes, and their beings blend. 
'Tis not the coarfer tie of human laws. 
Unnatural oft, and foreign to the mind. 
That binds their peace, but harmony itfelf. 
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Attuning all their paffions into love ; 

Where fnendftup fidl-cxerts her fofteft power, 

Perfeft efteem enlirened by defirc 

Ineffable^ and fjmpathy- of foul ; 

Thought meeting thought, and will prerenting wiH, 

With boundlefs confidence : for nought but love 

Can anfwer love, and render blifs fecure. 

Let him, ungenerous, who, alone intent 

To blefs himfdf, from fordid parents buys 

The loathing virgin, in eternal care. 

Well-merited, confume his nights and days : 

Let barbarous nations, whofe inhuman love 

Is wild deiire, fierce as the funs they feel ; 

Let eaftem tyrants, from the h'ght of Heaven 

Seclude their bofom-flaves, meanly poflefs'd 

Of a mere, lifelefs, violated form : 

While thofe whom love cements in holy &ith. 

And equal tranfport, free as Nature live, 

Difdaining fear. What is the world to them. 

Its pomp, its pleafure, and its nonfenfe all! 

Who in each other clafp whatever fair 

High fancy forms, and laviih hearts can wifh ; 

Something than beauty dearer, ihould they look 

Or on the mindi or mind-illumin'd face ; 

Truth, goodnefs, honour, harmony, and love. 
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The richeft bounty of indulgent Heavsn. 
Meantime a (miling offspring rifes round. 
And mingles both then: graces. By dcg^reesy 
The human blofibm blows ; and every day. 
Soft as it rolls along, (hews fome new oharm, 
The father's luftre> and the mother's bloonu 
Then infant reafon grows apace, and calls 
For the kind hand of an affidoous care. 
iDeUghtful tafk! to rear the tender thought. 
To teach the young idea how to fhoot. 
To pour the freih inftruAion o'er the mind. 
To breathe th' enlivening fpirit, and to fix 
The generous purpofe in the glowing breaft* 
Oh fpeak the joy! ye, whom the fudden tear 
Surprifes often, while you look around. 
And nothing ftrikcs your eye but fights of blifs. 
All various Nature preifing on the heart : 
An elegant fufficiency, content. 
Retirement, rural quiet, friendfhip, books, 
£afe and alternate labour, ufeful life, 
Progreffive virtue, and approving Heaven* 
Thefe are the matchlefs joys of virtuous love ; 
And thus their moments fly.* The Seafons thus. 
As ceafelefs round a jarring world they roll, 
Still find them happy ; and confenting Spring 
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Sheds her own rofy garland on their heads : 
Till evening comes at laft, ferene and mild ; 
When after the long vernal day of life, 
Enamour'd more^ as more remembrance fwellt 
With many a proof of recollected love, 
Together down they fink in focial ileep ; 
Together freed^ their gentle fpirits fly 
To fcenes where love and blifs immortal reigo. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The i\ibjc£^ propofcd. InvooLtion. Addreis to Mr. Doding- 
TON. An introduAory reflexion on the motion of the hea- 
venly bodies; whence the fucceflion of the fea(bns. As the 
face of Nature in this {eafbn is almod uniform, the progress 
of the poem is a defcription of a fiimmer*s day. The dawn. 
Sun-rifing. Hymn tothe fun. Forenoon. Summer infects 
defcribed. Hay-making. Sheep-(hearing« Nc»Qn-day. A 
woodland retreat. Groupe of herds and flocks. A folcmn 
grove: how it afie^ts a contemplative mind. A catara^ 
and rude fcenc. View of Summer in the torrid zone. 
Storm of thunder and lightning. A tale. The ftorm over, 
a ferene afternoon. Bathing Hour of walking. Tranfition 
to the profpe^tof a rich well-cultivated country; which in- 
troduces a panegyric on Great Britain. Sun-iet. Even- 
ing. Night Summer meteors. A comet* The whole con- 
cluding with the praife of phibibphy.. 



%.■• 



,y Google 



SUMMER. 



From bn^rhtening fields of ether £ur difdotM, 
Child of the Sun, refulgent Summer comesi 
In pride of youth, and felt thro' Nature's depth s 
He comes attended by the fultry ifourff 
And ever-fanning btee%ety on his way ; 
Whilei from his ardent look, the turning SpkiiCC 
Averts her bhifliful face ; and earth, and (kies, 
All-fmilmg, to his hot dominion leaves. 

Hence, let me hafte into the mid-wood (hade. 
Where fcarce a fan-beam wanders thro* the gloom ; 
And on the dark-green grafs, befide the brink 
Of haunted ftream, that by the roots of oak 
Rolls o'er the rocky channel, lie at large. 
And fiflg the glories of the circling year* 

Come, Inffirattonl from thy hermit-feat. 
By mortal fddom found : may Fancy dare, 

1 2 
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From thy fixM ferious eye, and raptured glance 
Shot on furrounding Heaven, to fteal one look 
Creative of the Poet, every power 
Exalting to an ecftafy of foul ? 

And thou, my youthful Mnfe's etfly friend^ 
In whom the human graces all unite : 
Pure light of mind, and tendemefs of heart ; 
Genius, and wifdom $ the gay focial fenfe. 
By d^<:ericy chiiftis'd | goodnefs and wit. 
In feldom-meeting harmony combined ; 
UnUetniifa'd hooouf, and an a^ive zeid 
For Britain's glory. Liberty, dnd Mam 
ODodington! attend my rural fong. 
Stoop to my theme, infpirit every line. 
And teach me to deferve thy juft applaufe. 

With what an awful worid-revolving power 
Were firft the unwieldy jdanets launched along 
Th' illimitable void! Thus to remain. 
Amid the flux of many thoufand years. 
That oft has fwept the toiling race of Men, 
And all their laboured monuments away. 
Firm, unremitting, matchlefs, in their conrfe ; 
To the kind-temper'd change of night asd day,: 
And of the feafons ever ftealing lound^ 
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Minutely faithful: fuch th' AtL-rEHFECr Hand! 
That pois'dy impds, and rules the ftcady whole. 

When now no more th* akcmattf Twim are fir*dt 
And Coftcer re^eoa with the ibiar blaze^ 
Short 18 the doubtful empire of the night i 
And foon» obfervant of appnoachiog dayi 
The medk*^M Mom appoars* mother of dewtt 
At fir& faint-gleanung in the dapf^ed eaft a 
Tin far o'er ether fjpreads the widening glow } 
Andy from beforie the luftre of her facet 
White break the clouds away. With quickened ftep> 
Brown Night retires : young Day pours in apacC} 
And opens all the lawny profpe<£t ^ide. 
The dripping rock; the mountain's mifty top 
Swell on the fight, and brighten with the dawn« 
Blue, thro' the dufk, the imoaking currents /hine ; 
And from th« b)aded field the fearful ha^re 
Limps, aukward : while along the forefl-gladt 
The wild deer trip, and oftep turmng gazf 
At early paiTei^er. Mu&c awakei 
The native voice of undiflemUed joy ; . 
And thick around the woodbnd hymns aHfe* 
Rous'd by l!ti^ cock, the foon*clad (hepherd leaves 
His mofly cottagCf where with Pc^ss he dwelk ( ^ 
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And from the crowded fold, in order, drives 
His flock, to tafte the verdure of the mom, 

Falfely luxurious, vnll not Man awake ; 
And, fpnnging from the bed of doth, enjoy 
The cool, the fragrant, and the iilent hour. 
To meditation due and (acred fong ? 
For is there aught in fleep can charm the wife ? 
To lie in dead oblivion, lofing half 
The fleeting moments of too fliort a life ; 
Total extindion of th* enlightened foul! 
Or elfe to fcverifh vanity alive, 
Wildered, and tofling thro* diftemper*d dreams ? 
Who would in fuch a gloomy ftate remain 
Longer than Nature craves ; when every Mufc 
And every blooming pleafure wait without, 
To blefs the wildly-devious morning-walk ? 

But yonder comes the powerful King of Day, 
Rejoicing in the eaft. The lefiening cloud. 
The kindling azure, and the mountain's brow 
Illumed with fluid gold, his near approach 
Betoken glad, liot now, apparent all, 
Aflant the dew-bnght earth, and coloured air. 
He looks in boundlefs majefty abroad ; 
And flieds the fliining day, that burnifli'd plays 
On rocks, and hills, and towers, and wandering ftreams. 
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High-gkamihg from afir. Prime chearer Light 1 
Of all material beings firft, and bell! 
Efflux divine ! Nature's refplendent robe ! 
Without yrhofe veiling beauty all were wrapt 
In uneflential gloom ; and thouy O Sun ! 
Soui of {urrounding worlds! in whom bed feen 
Shines out thy Maker! may I fing of thee i 

'Tis by thy fecret, ftrong, attra£Uve force. 
As with a chain indiifoluble bound. 
Thy Syftem rolls entire ; from the far bourne 
Of utmofl Saturn^ wheeling wide his round 
Of thirty yews ; to Mercury ^ whofe diflc 
Can fcarce be caught by philofophic eye, 
\jQ^ in the near ef^gence of thy blaze. 

Informer of the j^anetary train ! 
Without whofe quickening glance their cumbrous orbs 
Were brute unlovely mafs, inert and dead, 
And not, as now, the green abodes of life ! 
How many forms of being wait on thee ! 
Inhaling fpirit ^ from th' unfettered mind, 
By thee fubUm'd, down to the daily race. 
The mixing myriads of thy (etting beam* 

The vegetable world is alfo thine. 
Parent oi Seafons! who the pomp precede 
That waits thy dirone, as thix)' thy vaft domain, 
»4 
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Anaiial) along the bright ediptic road. 

In world-rejoicing ftate. It moves fubiime. 

Mean-time, th' expe^^ing luitioas, ^cled ga^ 

With all the varioua tribes of foodful earth. 

Implore thy bounty, or feod grateful up 

A common hymn : while, round thy beaming car, 

High-feen, the Set^bmt lead, in iprigfatly dance 

Harmoniotxi knit, ibc rofy-finger^d Howrs^ 

The Zephyrs floating loofe, the tinely Rmm% 

Of bloom ethereal the Hgfat-footed Ddm/tp 

And foftened into Joy the fudy Storms. 

Thefe, ijfi fucceffire turn, with layifh hasd^ 

Shower every beauty, every fragrance ihower. 

Herbs, flowers, and fruits ; ttU, kindHng at thy (toucli» 

From land to land h fluA'd the vernal year. 

Nor to the fur&ce of eolivened earth, 
Graceful with hiils and dales, and kafy woods. 
Her liberal treiles, is thy force coniki'd : 
But, to the howePd cavern darting deep, 
The mineral kinds confeCi thy mighty power* 
Effulgent, hence the vctny anarble fliines ; 
Hence Labour draws hit tools ; hence buroi&'d War 
Gleams on the day ; the Aobler works of Peace 
Hence blefs mankind, and generous Commerce btnib 
The round of nations so a g»Ue& chain. 
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The unfruitAil rock k£dff imprega'd hj ihtt^ 
In dark retirMMCOt Ibnaf the lucid ftooe. 
The lively DiMBond dnskt thy pureft rayt^ 
Colleaed %ht, OMtpnft ; th«t« poUfh'd brigiit^ 
And all its natvre liiibc let abucMui, 
Dares, at it fpM^les on the fauxme^s bveaft. 
With vaJQ aznUtioa emuibtte her eyes* 
At thee the Ruby lights its deq^ening glovr » 
And with a waving radiiscc ii»w»rd fiances. 
From thoe thf &pphire» ikilid ether» takes 
Its hue cerukan ; and, of ewcmng tind. 
The purpk-ftneaming Amethyft is thine. 
With thy own fniik the ycOow Topaz bums. 
Nor deeper verdure dyes ihe vche of Spring, 
When 6k& iht gives it to the ibaithero gale. 
Than the gneen RmetsHd fluywa* But^ all combined* 
Thick thro' the vkateaiag Opd play thy beams ; 
Or, flying feveral from i^ Ciuface, form 
A trcmblix>g varianot of nevolving bues. 
As the £te varies in the gazer's hand. 

The very dead eveatson, from thy touch, 
AiFumes a mimic Hk. By thee refin'd, 
la brighter mazes «he relucent fbpeam 
Plays o V the mead. The precipice abrupt^, 
Proje^king iKwrpr on the Uad&eaed ^ood, 
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Softens at thy return. The defart joy« 
Wildly, thro' all his melancholy bounds. 
Rude rums glhter ; and the briny deep. 
Seen from fome pointed promontory^s top. 
Far to the blue horizon's utmoft verge, 
Reftlefs, refleds a floab'ng gleam. But this, 
And all the much-tranfported Mufe can iing. 
Are to thy beauty, dignity, and ufe. 
Unequal far ; great delegated fource 
Of light, and life, and grace, and joy bdowl 

How (hall I then attempt to fing of Him! 
Who, Light Himself, in uncreated light 
Inveftcd deep, dwells awfully retired 
From mortal eye, or angel's purer ken ; 
Whofe iingle fmile has, from the firft of time, 
FiU'd, overflowing, all thofe lamps of Heaven, 
That beam for ever thro' the boundlefs fky: 
But, (hould he hide his face, th' aftonifli'd fun. 
And all th' ei^tinguiih'd ftars, would loofening reel 
Wide from their fpheres, and Chaos come again* 

And y^t was every faultering tongue of Man, 
Almighty Father! filent in thy praife. 
Thy Works th^mfelves would raife a general voice. 
Even in the depth of folitary woods 
By human foot untrod ; proclaim thy power. 
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And to the quire celeftial Thei refoundy 
Th' eternal caufe, fupport, and end of all ! 

To me be Nature's volume broad-dlfplay'd ; 
And to perufe its alUnftruding page. 
Or, haply catching infpiration thence, 
jSome eafy paflage, raptur'd, to trtollate, 
My fole deUght ; as thro' the falling glooms 
Peniive I ftray, or with the rifing davm 
On Fancy's eagle-wing excurfive foar* 

Now, flaming up the heavens, the potent fun 
Melts into limpid air the highi-raie'd clouds. 
And morning fogs, that hovered round the hills 
In party-coloui'd bands ; till wide unveil'd 
The face of Nature fhines, from where earth feems, 
Far-ftretch'd around, to meet the bending fphcre* 

Half in a blu(h of cluftering rofes loft. 
Dew-dropping Coolnefi to the fhade retires ; 
There, on the verdant turf, or flowery bed. 
By gelid founts and carelefs rills to mufe ; 
While tyrant Heal^ (lifpreading thro' the fky. 
With rapid fway, his burning influence darts 
On Man, and beaft, and herb, and tepid ftreafti* 

Who can unpitying fee the flowery race, 
Shed by the mom, their new*flu(h'd bloom reiign, . 
Before the parching beam i So fade the fair, 
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When fevert rcirel thro' their azure vemt* 

But onef the lofty follower of the fun, 

Sad when he fets, ihuts up her ydlow leareSf 

Drooping all night ; and, when he warm retime. 

Points her enamoured hofora to his ray. 

Home, from his morning taik, the fwain retreats $ 
His flock hefore him ftepping to the fold : 
While the full-udder'd mother lows around 
The cheerful cottage, then exposing food. 
The food of innocence, and health ! The daw. 
The rook and magpie, to the grey-gprown oaks - 
That the cadm vfllage in their verdant arms. 
Sheltering, embrace, dire^ their lazy flight ; 
Where on the mingling boughs they (it embower'dt 
All the hot noon, till cooler hours au*i(e. 
Faint, underneath, the houihold fowls conyene ; 
And, in a comer of the buzzing (hade. 
The houfe-dog, with the vacant greyhound, lies^ 
Out-ftretcli'd, and fleepy. In his (lumbers one 
Attacks the nightly thief, and one exidt/S 
O'er hill and dale ; till, wakened by the wgfp. 
They ftarting fnap. Nor (haH the Mufe difdain 
To let the little noify fummer-ra^ce 
lave in her lay, and fioltter thro' Jber fbng s 
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Not mean tho* iimple ; to the fun lUy'dy 
From him they draw their animating fire. 

WA'd by his warmer rayt the reptik young 
Come wingM abroad ; by the light air upborn. 
Lighter, and full of fooL From every chink. 
And fecrct comer, where they flept away 
The wintry ftotms ; or rifing from their tombst 
To higher h'fe | by myriads, forth at once. 
Swarming they pour ; of all the varyM Iniea 
Their beauty-beaming parent can difdofe. 
Ten thoufand forms! ten thoufand different tribes!' 
People the blaze. To funny waters fome 
By fatal inftin^ fly ; where on the pool 
They, fportive, wheel ; or, (ailing down the ftreanit 
Are fnatch'd immediate by the qnick*ey'd trout. 
Or darting falmon. Thro' the green-wood glade 
Some love to ftray ; there lodg'd, amused and fed, 
In the frelh leaf^ Luxurious, others make 
The meads their choice, and vifit every flower, 
And every latent herb: for the fweet taik. 
To propagate their kinds, and where to wrap. 
In what foft beds, their young yet undifclos'd. 
Employs their tender care* Some to the houfe. 
The fold, and dairy, hungry, bend their flight ; 
Sip round the pail, or tafte the curdling cheefe : 
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Oft, inadvertent, from the mflky ftream 

They meet their fete 5 or, weltering in the bowl. 

With powerlefs wings around them wrapt, expire* 

But chief to heedleis flies the window proves 
A confUnt death ; where^ gloomily retired. 
The villain fpider lives, cilnning^ and fierce, 
Mixtux^ abhorr'd! Amid a manned heap 
Of carcafles, in eager watch he fits« 
O'erlookiog all his waving fnares around« 
Near the dire cell the dreadlefs wanderer oft 
PaiTes, as oft the ruffian fhows his front i 
The prey at laft enfnar'd, he dreadful darts^ 
With rapid glide, along the leaning line $ 
iVnd, fixing in the wretch his cruel fengs. 
Strikes backward grimly pleas'd : the fluttering wii>g» 
And Ihriller found declare extreme diftrefs, 
An4 aik the hdpmg hofpitable hand. 

Refounds the living furfece of the ground : 
Nor un^dightful is the ceafdefs hum. 
To him who mufes thro' the woods at noon $ 
Or drowfy (hepherd, as he lies reclin'd, 
With half-ihut eyes,, beneath the floating fhade 
Of willows grey, clofe-crowding o'er the brook* 

Gradual, from thefe wliat numerous kinds defcend. 
Evading even the raio-ofcopic eye! , 
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Full Nature fwarms with life ; one wond'rous maft ' 

Of anim^y or atoms organiz'd^ 

Waiting the vital Breathy when Parent-Heaven 

Shall bid his fpirit blow« The hoary fen, 

In putrid fteams, emits the living cloud 

Of peftilence. Thro' fubterranean cells, 

Where fearching fun4>eam8 fcarce can find a way> 

Earth animated heaves. The flowery leaf 

Wants npt its foft inliabitants. Secure, 

Within its winding citadel, the ftone 

Holds multitudes. But chief the foreft-boaghi. 

That dance unnumbered to the playful breeze. 

The downy orchard, and the melting pulp 

Of mellow fruit, the namelefs nations feed 

Of evanefcent infe6ts» Where the pool 

Stands mantled o'er with green, iqyifiUe^ 

Amid the floating verdure millions ftray. 

Each liquid too, whether it pierces, fooths^ 

Inflames, refreflies, or exalts the tafte, 

With various forms abounds. Nor is the ftream 

Of pureft cryftal, nor the lucid air, 

Tho' one tranfparent vacancy it feems. 

Void of their unfeen people. Thefe, concealed 

By the kind art of forming Heaven, efcape 

•Jlie grofler eye of Man : for, if the worlds 
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In worlds incWd (hoald on his fenfes burft. 
From cates ambroiial, and the nefblfd bowl. 
He would abhorrent tam$ and in dead nigkt. 
When filence ileept o'er aH, be ilunn'd with noif€. 

Let no prefaming impious ratkr tax 
Creative Wisdom, as if aoght was formM 
In vain, or not for adnUrable ends. 
Shall little haughty ignorance pronounce 
His works unwife, of which the fmalleft part 
Exceeds the narrow vifion of her nxmd i 
As if upon a full proportion'd domey 
On fweUing columns heaved, the pride c^ art! 
A critic-fly, whofe fveble ray fcarce fprcads 
An inch around^ with blind prefumption boM, 
Should dare to tax the ftmdure of the whole. 
And lives the Man, whofe univerfal eye 
Has fwept at once th' unbounded fchenw of things ; 
Mark'd their dependence lb, and firm accord. 
As with unfaultering accent to conekde 
That ThU avafleth nought ? Has any feen 
The mighty chain of beings, leflening down 
From Infinite Perfection to the brink 
Of dreary Nothings defolatc abyfs! 
From which aftoniifh'd thought, reebiKng, tumr? 
Till then alone let zealous praiie afcend. 
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And hymns of holy wosder, to that PowBRy 
Whofe wii<iom fhines as k>vdy on our nunds^ 
As on our fmillng eyes his fenrant^fun* 

Thick in yon ftream of light, a thoulaiid ways. 
Upward^ and downward, thwarting, and convolv'd, 
The quivering nations fport ; till, tempefl-wing'd, 
Tierce Winter fweeps them from the fiice of day. 
Even fo Iuxutmos Men, unheeding, pafs 
An idle fmnmer life in fortune's fhine, 
A feafon's glitter 1 Thus they flutter on 
From toy to toy, from vanity to vice | 
Till, blown avray by death, oblivion comes 
Behind, and ftrikes them from the book of life« 

Now fwarms the village o'cf the joyful mead : 
The ruftic youth, brown with meridian toil, 
Healtbfid and ftrong ; full as the fummer^rofe 
Blovm by prevailing funs, the ruddy maid. 
Half naked, fwelling on the fight, and all 
Her kindled graces burning o'er her cheek. 
Even ftooping age is here ; and infant-hands 
Trail the long rake, or, with the fragrant load 
O'ercharg'd, amid the kind oppreffion roll. 
Wide flies the tedded grain ; all ip a row 
Advancing broad, or wheeling round the field. 
They fpread their breathing harveft to the fua 
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That throws refrefhfiil rbund a rural fmell : 
Or, as th^y rake the green-appfcaring ground^ 
And drive the dufky wave along the mcfad^ 
The ruflet hay-cock nfes thick behind^ 
In order gay. Whfle heard from dale to dale^ 
Waking the breeze, refounds the blended voice 
Of happy labour, love, and focial glee. 

Or ruihing thence, in one diffufive b»id. 
They drive the troubled flocks, by many a dog 
Compell'd, to where the mazy-running bi ook 
Forms a deep pool ; this bank abrupt and high. 
And That fair fpreading in a pebbled (hore. 
Urg'd to the giddy brink, much is the toil. 
The clamour much, of men, and bop, and dogs. 
Ere the foft fearful people to the flood 
Commit their woolly fides. And oft the fwain. 
On fome impatient feizing, hurls them in : 
Emboldened then^ nor hefitating more^ 
Faft, faft, they plunge amid the flafhing wave. 
And panting labour to the fartheft fhore. 
Repeated this, till deep the wcU-wafti'd fleece 
Has drunk the flood, and from his lively .haunt 
The trout is baniih'd by the fordid ftream ; 
Heavy, and dripping, to the breezy brow 
Slow move the harmlefs race : where, as they fpread 
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Their fwelling trcafures to the fanny ray» 
Inly difturh'dy and wondering what this wild 
Outrageous tumult means, their loud complaints 
The country fill ; and, tofs'd firom rock to rock^ 
Inceflant bleatings run around the hills* 
At laft, of fnowy white, the gathered flocks 
Are in the wattled pen innumeroUs prefs'd^ 
Head i^ve head : and, ranged in lufty rows 
The (hepherds fit, and whet the founding (hears. 
The houfcwife waits to roll her fleecy ftores. 
With all her gay-dreft maids attending round* 
One, chief, in gracious dignity enthroned. 
Shines o'er the reft, the paftoral queen, and rays 
Her fmiles, fwect-beaming^ on her (hepherd-king ; 
While the glad circle round them yield their fouls 
To feftive mirth, and wit that knows no galL 
Meantimie, their joyous tafk goes on apace : 
Some mingling ftir the melted tar^ and fome, 
I^eep on iht new'-fhom vagrant's heaving fide, 
To^ftamp his mailer's cypher ready ftand ; 
Others the unwilling wether drag along ; 
And, glorying in his might, the fturdy boy 
Holds by the twifted horns th' indignant ram. 
Behold where bound, and of its robe bereft. 
By needy Man, that all-depending lord, 
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How meeky how patknt* the mild creature lies! 
What foftneb in its nidaocholy face^ 
What, dumb complaiAing Innocence appears! 
Fear pot^ ye gentle tribes* 'tis not the knife 
Of horrid ilaughter that is o'er you wav'd; 
Hof 'tis the tender fwain's well-guided (hears. 
Who having now, to pay his annual care. 
Borrowed your fleece, to you a cumbrous load. 
Will fend you bounding to your hills again* 

A fimple fcene! yet hence Britannia fees 
Her folid grandeur rife : hence (he conunmuls 
Th' exalted (lores of every brighter clime. 
The treafure& of the Sun without his rage t 
Hence, fervent all, with culture, toil, and arts. 
Wide glows her labd: her dreadful thunder hence 
Rides o'er the waves fublime, and now, even now. 
Impending hangs o'er GaUia's humbled coaft; 
Hence rules the circling deep, and awes the world., 

'Tis raging Noon $ and, vertical, the Sun 
Darts on the head direct his forceful rays. 
O'er heaven and earth, far as the ranging eye 
Can fweep, a dazzling deluge reigns $ and all 
From pole to pole is imdiilingui(h'd blaze. 
In vain the fight, dejeOed to the ground. 
Stoops for rdief; ^nce hot-afcending fteama 
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And keen refle6^ion pain. Deep to the root 

Of vegetation parch'd, the cleaving fields 

And iltppery lawn an arid hue difclofei 

Blaft Fancy's bloom, and wither even the Soul* 

Echo no more returns the cheerful found 

Of fliarpening fcythe : the piower finking heaps 

O'er him the humid hay, with flowers perfumM ; 

And fcarce a chirping grafs-hopper is heard 

Thro* the dumb mead, Diftrefsful Nature pants* 

The very ftreams look languid from afar ; 

Or, thro* th* un(helter*d glade, impatient, fcem 

To hurl into the covert of the grove. 

All^conquering Heat, oh intermit thy wrath ! 
And on my throbbing temples potent thus 
Beam not fo fierce! Inceifant ftill you flow. 
And ftill another fervent flood fucceeds, 
Pour'd on the head profufe. In vain I figh, 
And reftlefs turn, and look around for Night i 
Night is far ofFj and hotter hours approach. 
Thrice happy he! who on the funlefs fide 
Of a romantic mountain, foreft-crown'd. 
Beneath the whole colleded (hade reclines : 
Or in the gelid caverns, woodbine-wrought, 
And frefh bedewed with ever-fpouting ftirams. 
Sits coolly cdm j while all the world without, 
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Unfatis^^ and ficky toffes in noon. 
Emblem ini^ruAive of the virtuous Man, 
Who keeps hi? temper*d mind fcrcnc, and purc^ 
And every pa£Son aptly harmonized. 
Amid a jarring world with vice inflam'd. 

Welcome, ye fhades! ye bowery thickets, hail! 
Ye lofty pines! ye venerable oaks! 
Ye afhes wild, refounding o*er the fteep! 
Delicious is your fhelter to the foul. 
As to the hunted hart the fallying fpring. 
Or ftream full-flowing, that his fwelling fides 
Laves, as he floats along the herbag'd brink. 
Cool, thro* the nerves, your pleafing comfort glides | 
The heart beats glad ; the frefh expanded eye 
And ear refume their watch ; the flnews knit ; 
And life flioots fwift thro' all the Hghtened limbs* 

Arouqd th' adjoining brook, that purls along 
The vocal grove, now fretting o'er a rock, 
Now fcarcdy moving thro* a reedy pool. 
Now darting to a fudden flream, and now 
Gently diffu^'d into a limpid plain ; 
A various groupe the herds and flocks compofe. 
Rural conf»fion! On the graffy bank 
Some ruminating lie ; while others ftand 
Half in the flood, and often bending fip 
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The circling furfkce. In the middle droops 
Th& fhrong laboHouB ox, of honeil front. 
Which incomposM he (hakes ; and from his (ides 
The troublous infeds laihes with his tail, ' 

Returning ftill. Amid his fubje6is fafe, 
Slumbers the monarch fwain ; his carelefs arm 
Thrown round his head, on downy mofs fufbunM ; • 
Here laid his fcr^, with wholefome viands fill'd ; 
There, liftening every noife, his watchful dog. 

. Light fly his (lumbers, if perchance a flight 
Of angry gad-flies fatten on the herd ; 
That ftartling fcatters from the (hallow brook. 
In fearch of lavi(h flream. Tofling the foam. 
They fcom; the keeper's voice, and fcour the plain. 
Thro' all the bright feverity of noon j 
While, from their labouring breafts, a hollow moan 
Proceeding, runs Iqw-bellowing round the hills. 

Oft in this feafon too the horfe, provok'd. 
While his big (inews full of fpirits fwell. 
Trembling with vigour, in the heat of blood. 
Springs the high fence ; and, o'er the field effus'd, 
Darts on the gloomy flood, with ftedfaft eye. 
And heart eftranged to fear : his nervous chefl:. 
Luxuriant, and ered, the feat of ftrength! 
Bears down tli' oppofing ftream: quenchlefs his third ; 
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He takes^ the river at redoubled drai^hts | 

And with wide noftrils, iborting, ikims the wave* 

Still let me pierce into the midnight depth 
Of yonder ^ove, of wildeft largeft growth i 
That, forming high in air ^ woodbnd quire^ 
Nods o'er the mount beneath* At every ftep» 
Sqldim» and flow, the (hadows blacker bUlf 
An^ all is awful liftening gloom around* 

Thcie are the haunts of Meditation, theiie 
The fcenes where ancient bards th' infpiring breath, 
Ecftatic, felt ; and, from this world retired. 
Conversed with angels, and immortal forms. 
On gracious errands bent : to fave the fall 
Qf virtue ftmggling on the brink of vice $ 
In waking whirrs, and repeated dreams, . 
To hint pure thought, and warn the favoured foul 
For future trials fated to prepare; 
To prompt the poet, who devoted gives 
His mufe to better themes ; to foothe the pangs 
Of dying worth, and from the patriot^s br^alt 
(backward to mingle in detefted war. 
But foremoft when engag'd) to turn the death ; 
And pumberlefs fuch offices of love 
Daily, and nightly, zealous to perform* 
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Shook fudden from the bofom of the (kjf 
A thoufand ihd:pcs or glide athwart the dufk. 
Or ftalk majefUc on. Deep^rousM^ I feel 
A ikcred terror, a fevere delight^ 
Creep thro' my mortal frame ; and thus, metfatnkty 
A voice, than human more, th' ab(tra£Ud ear 
Of fancy ftrikes* " Be not of us afraid, 
" Poor kindred Man ! thy feUow-creatures, wc 
** From the feme Paeevt-Power out beings drew^ 
*< The fame our Lord, and laws, and great purfuit. 
" Once fome of ua, like thee, thro' ilormy life, 
" Toil'd, tempeft-beaten, ere we could attain 
** This holy calm, this harmony of mind, 
** Where purity and peace immin^e charms. 
** Then fear not us ; but with refponfive fong, 
** Amid thefe dim receifes, undifturb'd 
** By noify folly and difcordant vice, 
** Of Nature ling with us, and Nature's God* 
** Here frequent, at the vifionary hour, 
** When muling midnight reigns or lilent noon; 
** Angelic harps are in fiill concert heard, 
" And voices chaunting from the wood-crown'd hill, 
" The deepening dale, or inmoft fylvan glade: 
" A privilege beftow'd by us, alone^ 
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** On Contemplation y or the hallow'd ear 
** Of Ppet, fwelling to feraphic ftrain." 

And art thou, Stanley*, of that facred band i 
Alas, for us too foon! Tho* rais'd above 
TJie reach of human pain, above the flight 
Of human joy ; yet, with a mingled ray 
Of fadly pleas'd remembrance, moll thou feel 
A mother's love, a mother's tender woe : 
Who feeks thee ftill, in many a former fcene ; 
Seeks thy fair form, thy lovely beaming eyes. 
Thy pleaiing converfe, by gay lively fenfe 
Infpir*d : where moral wifdom mildly (hone. 
Without the toil of art; and virtue glow'd. 
In all her fmilcs, without forbidding pride. 
But, O thou bell of parents! wipe thy tears j 
Or rather to Parental Nature pay 
The tears of grateful joy, who for a while 
Lent thee this younger felf, this opening bloom 
Of thy enlightened mind and gentle worth. 
BeUeve the Mufe ; the wintry blaft of death 
Kills not the buds of virtue ; no, they fpread, 

* A young lady, well known to the author, who died at the 
age of eighteen, in the year X 7 38. 
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Beneath the heavenly beam of brighter funs. 
Thro* endl^fs ages, into higher powers. 

Thus up the mount, in airy vifion rapt, 
I dray, regardlels whither ; till the found 
Of a near fall of water every fenfe 
Wakes from the charm of thought : fwift-(hrinking back, 
I check my fteps, and view the broken fcene. 

Smooth to the (helving brink a copious flood 
Rolls fair, and placid ; where colleded all. 
In one impetuous torrent, down the deep 
It thundering (hoots, and (hakes the country round. 
At firft, an azure (heet, it ru(hes broad ; 
Then whitening by degrees, as prone it flails, 
And from the bud-refounding rocks below 
Dafh'd in a ploud of foam, it fends aloft 
A hoary mift, and forms a ceafclefs (hower. 
Nor can the tortur'd wave here find repofe 2 
But, ragirig ftill amid the (haggy rocks. 
Now fla(hes o'er the fcatter'd fragments, now 
Aflant the hollow channel rapid darts ; 
And falling fail from gradual dope to dope. 
With wild infraded courfe, and leifentd roar. 
It gains a fafer bed, and deals, at lad, 
Along the mazes of the quiet vale* 
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Invited from the cliff, to whofe dark brow 
He cling8> the fteep-alccndii^ eagle foars. 
With upward piniona thro' the flood of day $ 
Andy giving full his bofpm to the hlaee. 
Gains on the fun ; wh3e all the tuneful race, 
Smit by affi£Uve noon» diforder'd droop. 
Deep in the thicket ; or, from bower to bower 
Refpooiive, force aa interrupted drain* 
The ilock^ve only thro* the foreft CQOCtt, 
. Mournfully hoarfe ^ oft ceafing finom his plaint. 
Short interval of weary woe! again 
The fad idea of his murdered mate. 
Struck from his fide by favage fowler^s guilet 
Acrofs his fancy tx>mes ; and then rcfounds 
A louder fong of forrow thro* the grove* 

Beiide the dewy border let me fit. 
All in the frefhnefs of the humid air ; 
There in that hollowed rock, grotefque and w8d. 
An ample chair mofs-lin'd, and over head 
By flowering umbrage fhaded ; where the bee 
Strays diligent, and with th' e3(tra6^ed balm 
Of fragcant woodbine loads his little thigh. 

Now, while I tafte the fwcetnefs of the (hade. 
While Nature lies around deep-luUM in Noon^ . 
Now come, bold Fancy^ fpread a daring flight. 
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And view the wonckrs of the torrid Zone : 
Climes unrelenting! with whole rage comptr'df 
Yon blaze is feeble, and yon fkiet are cooL 

See, how at once the bright^ffulgent fun^ 
Rifing direA, fwift chafes ffom die (ky 
The {hort-liv*d tWiKght ; and with ardent blauc 
Looks gaily fierce thro^ all the dazzling air : 
He mounts his throne ; but kind before him fendst 
Ifluing from out the portals of the mom. 
The general Breeze* ^ to mirigatc his firc^ 
And breathe rdrefhment on a fainting woiid. 
Great are the fcenes, with dreadful beauty crowned 
And barbarous wealth, that fee, each circling year^ 
Returning Jiuu and Jouhte feafons f pafs : 
Rocks rich In gems, and mountains big with mineSf 
That on the high equator ridgy rife. 
Whence many a burfting ftream auriferous plays : 
MajelUc woods, of every vigorous green, 

• Which blows conftantly between the tropics from the call, 
©rthe collateral points, the nonh-eaft and fouth-caft: caufcd by^ 
the preflure of the rarefied air on that before it, according to the 
diurnal motion of the fun ffom eafl to weft. 

t In all climates between the tropics, the fun, as he paffes and 
rcpaflcs in his annual motion, is twice a-year vertical, which 
produces thit^cii^. 
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Stage above ftagCy high waymg o'er the laXLs ; 
Or to the hr horizon wide difFusM, 
A boundlefs deep immenfity of fhade. 
Here lofty trees^ to aodent fong unknown^ 
The noble fons of potent heat and floods 
Prone-ruihing from the clouds^ rear high to Hearen 
Their thorny ilemsy and broad around them throw 
Meridian gloom. Here, in eternal prime^ 
Unnumbered fruits of keen delicious talle 
And vital fpirjty drink amid the cliffs. 
And burning fands that bank the (hrubby valcs^ 
Redoubled day, yet in their rugged coats 
A friendly juice to cool its rage contain^ 

Bear me, Pomona! to thy citron groves j 
To^ where the leition ^d the piercing lime, 
With the deep orange, glowing thro* the green. 
Their- lighter gloWes blend. Lay me redin'd 
Beneath the fpreading tan^rind that (hakes, 
Fann'd by the breeze, its fever-cooling fruit. 
Deep in the night the maffy locuft fheds. 
Quench my hot limbs ; or lead me thro' the maze. 
Embowering endlefs, of the Indian fig ; 
Or thrown at gayer eafe, on fome fair brow. 
Let me behold, by breezy murmurs cool'd, 
Broad o'er my head the verdant cedar wave. 
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And bigh palmetos lift their graceful (hack. 
O ftretchM amid thcfe orchards of the fun^ 
Give me to drain the cocoa's milky bowly 
And from the palm to draw its frefhening wine I 
More bounteous ^r than all the frantic juice 
Which Bacchus pours. Nor> on its ilender twig^ 
Low-bendingy be the fiill pomegranate fcom'd ; 
Nor, creeping thro* the woods, the gelid race 
Of berries. Dft in humble ftation dwellii 
Unboaftful worthy above faiHdious pomp. 
Witnefs^ thou bcft Anana, thou the pride 
Of vegetable life, beyond whate'cr 
The poets imaged in the golden age i 
Quick let me ftrip tUee of thy tufty coat^ 
Spread thy ambrofial ilores, and feaft with Jove ! 

From thefe the profpe6k varies. Plains inunenfe 
Lie ilretch'd below, interminable meads, 
And vaft favanrialis, where the wandering eye^ 
Unfixt, is in a verdant ocean loft. 
Another Flora there, of bolder hues, 
And richer fweets, beyond our garden's pride, 
Plays o'er the fields, and ftiowers with fudden hand 
Exuberant fpring : fpr oft thefe valleys fliift 
Their grcen-embroider'd robe to fiery brown, 
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And fwift to g^en again^ as fcorching funs^ 
Or ftreaming dews and torrent rains, prerail. 
Along thefe lonely regions^ where rctir'd. 
From little fcenes of art, great Nature dwells 
In awful folitudc, and nought is feen 
But .the wild herds that own no mafter's ftall^ 
Prodigious rivers roll their fattening fieas : 
On whofe luxtiriant herbage, half-conceal'd^ 
Like a fallen cedar, far difiFiis'd his* train, 
CasM in green fcales, the crocodile extends. 
The flood difparts t behold! in plaited mall. 
Behemoth * rears his head. Glanc'd from his fide. 
The darted fteel in idle (hivers flies : 
He fearlefs walks the plain, or fe^ks the hills ; 
Where, as he crops his varied fere, the herds. 
In widening circle round, forget their food, 
^ And at the harmlefs ftranger wondering gaze* 
Peaceful, beneath primeval treesi that caft 
Their ample fliade o'er Niger's yellow ftream. 
And where the Ganges rolls his facred wave ; 
Or mid the central depth of blackening woods, 
HIgh-rais'd in folemn theatre around. 
Leans the huge elephant : wifefl: of brutes! 

• The Hippopotamus, or river-boric. 
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truly wife! with gentle might endow'dy 
Tho' powerful, not defiru6iive! Here he fees 
Revolving ages fweep the changeful earthy 
And empires rife and fall ; regardlefs he 
Of what the never-refting race of Men 
Projed: thrice happy! could he 'fcape their guilcf 
Who mine, from cruel avarice, his fteps ; 
Or with his towery grandeur fwell their iftate, 
The pride of kings ! or elfe his ftrength pervert^ 
And bid him rage amid the mortal fray, 
AilonifhM at the madnefs of mankind. 

Wide o*er the winding umbrage of the floods^ 
Like vivid bloflbms glowing from afar, 
Thick-Cwarm the brighter birds. For Nature's hand. 
That with a fportivc vanity has deck'd 
The plumy nations, there her gay eft hues 
Profufely pours. But, if fhe bids them fhinc, 
Array'd in all the beauteous beams of day. 
Yet frugal Ml, (he humbles them in fong *. 
Nor envy we the gaudy robes they lent 
Proud Montezuma's realm, whofe legions caft 
A boundlefs radiance waving on the fun, 

* In all the regions of tlie torrid zone, the birds, ttiougli more 
beautiful in their plumage, are obferved to be lefs melodious than 
ours. 
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While Philomel is ours $ while in our (hadeSy 
Thro* the foft filence of the liftening night, 
The fober-fuited fongftrefs trills her lay. 

But come, mj Mufe^ the defert-barrier burft, 
A wild expanfe of lifelefs fand and iky : 
And, fwifter than the toiling caravan. 
Shoot o*er the Tale of Sennar ; ardent climb 
The Nubian mountains, and the fecret bounds 
Of jealous AbyfiBnia boldly pierce. 
Thou art no ruffian, who beneath the mafk 
Of focial commerce com*ft to rob their wealth ; 
No holy Fury thou, l^fpheming Heaven, 
With confecrated fteel to ftab their peace. 
And thro' the land, yet red from civil wounds. 
To fpread the purple tyranny of Rome* 
Thou, like the harmlefs bee, may'ft fredy range. 
From mead to mead bright with exalted flowers, 
From jafmine grove to grove, may'ft wander gay, 
Thro' palmy (hades and aromatic woods. 
That grace the plains, inveil the peopled hills. 
And up the more than Alpine mountains wave. 
There on the breezy fummit, fpreading fair, 
For many a league ; or on ftupendous rocks. 
That from the fun-redoubling valley lift, 
Cool to the middle air, their lawny tops ; 
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Where palaces, and fanes, and YiUas rife ; 
And gardens (mile around, and cultur'd fields ; 
And fountains gufli ; and carelefs herds and flocks 
Securely ftray ; a world within itfelf, 
Difdaining all aflaulc : there let me draw 
Ethereal foul, there drink reviving gales, 
Profufdy breathing from the fpicy groves, 
And vales of fragrance } there at diftance hear 
The roaring floods, and catarads, that fweep 
From difembowel'd earth the vii;gin gold ; 
And o'er the varied landfcape, reftleb, rove. 
Fervent with life of every fiiirer kind: 
A land of wonders! which the fun ftiU eyes 
With ray dired, as of the lovdy realm 
Inamour'd, and delighting there to dwell* 

How chang'd the (cene ! In blazing height of noon. 
The fun, oppreis'd, is plung'd in thickeft gloom. 
Still Horror reigns, a dreary twilight round. 
Of ftruggling night and day maUgnant mix'd. 
For to the hot equator crowding faft. 
Where, highly rarefy'd, the yielding air 
Admits their ftream, inceflant vapours roll. 
Amazing clouds on clouds continual heap'd ; 
Or whirl'd tempefluous by the guily wind. 
Or filent borne along, heavy and flow, 
L 2 
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With the big ftores of fteaming oceans charg'd. 
Meantime^ amid thefe upper feas, condens'd 
Around the cold aerial mountain's brow^ 
And by conflidUng winds together dafh'd^ 
The Thunder holds his black tremendous throne : 
From cloud to cloud the rending Lightnings rage ; 
Tilly in the furious elemental war 
DifTolv'dy the whole precipitated mafs 
Unbroken floods and folid torrents pours. 

The treafures thefe, hid from the bounded fearch 
Of ancient knowledge ; whence, with annual pomp^ 
Rich king of floods! o'erilows the fwclling Nile. 
From his two fprings, in Cojam's funny realm^ 
Pure-welling out, he thro' the lucid lake 
Of fair Dambea rolls his infant-flream« 
There, by the Naiads nurs'd, he fports away 
His playful youth, amid the fragrant iiles, 
*rhat with unfading verdure fmile around. 
Ambitious, thence the manly river breaks ; 
And gathering many a flood, and copious fed 
With all the mellowed treafures of the fky. 
Winds in progreffive majefly along : 
Thro' fplendid kingdoms now devolves his maze^ 
Now wanders wild o'er folitary trads 
Of life-deferted fand ; till, glad to quit 
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The joylefs defert, down the Nubiao rocks 
From thundering fteep to fteep, he pours his urn, 
And Egypt joys beneath the fpreading wave. 

His brother Niger tooy and all the floods 
In which the fuU-form'd maids of Afric lave 
Their jetty limbs ; and all that from the traft 
Of woody mountains ftretch'd thro* gorgeous Ind 
Fall on QormandePs coaft, or Malabar; 
From Menam's * orient ftream^ that nightly fhines 
With infe£l-lamp8, to where Aurora (heds 
On Indusf fmiling banks the rofy (hower : 
All, at this bounteous feafon, ope th^rir umS| 
And pour untoiling haryeil o'er the land. 

Nor Itfs thy woi44> CoLUMUusy drinks, refrefli'd, 
The lavifh moiilure of the melting year. 
Wide o'er his iiles, the branching Oronoque 
Rolls a brown deluge ; and the native drives 
To dwell aloft on life-fuf&cing trees, 
At once his dome, his robe, his food, and arms. 
Swell'd by a thoufand ftreams, impetuoiis hurl'd 
From all the roaring Andes, huge dcfcends 

♦ The river that runs through Siam 5 on whofe banks a vaft 
multitude of tliofe infers called Fire-Jiia make a beautiful ap« 
pearance in the nighf* 
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The mighty Orcllana*. Scam the Mufe 
Dares ftretch her whig o'er this enormous ma6 
Of ruihiiig water ; fcarce (he dares attempt 
The fealike I^ata ; to wfaofe dread expanfe. 
Continuous depth, and wondrous length of courfe^ 
Our floods are rills. With unahated force^ 
In filent dignity they fweep i^ng. 
And trayerfe realms unknown, and hhxuning wildst 
And fruitful deferts, worlds of folitude, 
Where the fun fmiks and feafons teem in vain, 
Unfeen, and unenjoy'd. Foriaking thefe, 
O'er peopled plains they fair-diffbfive flow. 
And many a nation feed, and cirde (afe. 
In their folt bofom, many a haj^y iile ; 
The feat of blamdefs Pan, yet undifturb'd 
By chriflian crimes and Europe's cmd fons. 
Thus pouring on they proudly feek the deep, 
Whofe vanquifh'd tide, recoiling from the ihock» 
Yields to the liquid weight of half the globe ; 
And Ocean trembles for his green domain* 

But what avails this wondrous wafte of wealth i 
This gay profufion of luxurious blifs ? 
This pomp of Nature ? what their balmy meads, 

* The river of the Araazont. 
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Their powerful herbs, and Ceres void of pain ? 

By vagrant birds difpers'd, and wafting winds. 

What their unplanted fruits ? what the cool draughts, 

Th' ambrofial food, rich gums, and fpicy health. 

Their forefts yield? Their toiling infe6U what, 

Their iilky pride, and vegetable robes ? 

Ah! what avail their fatal treafures, hid 

Deep in the bowels of the pitying earth, 

Golconda's gems, and bd Potofi's mines; 

Where dwelt the gentled children of the fun ? 

What all that Afric's golden rivers roll. 

Her odorous woods, and fhining ivory ftores ? 

Ill-fated race! the foftening arts of Peace, 

Whatever the humanizing Mufes teach ; 

The godlike wifdom of the tempered breaft ; 

Progreffive truth, the patient force of thought 5 

Inveftigation cahn, whofe filent powers 

Command the world ; the L j G h t that leads to Heaven ; 

Kind equal rule, the government of laws, 

And aH prote6Ung Freedom, which alone 

Suftains the name and dignity of Man : 

Thefe are not theirs. The parent fun himfelf 

Seems o'er this woiid of flaves to tyrannize 5 

And, with oppreffive ray, the rofeat bloom 

Of beasity blaftJagt g^ms the gloomy hue, 
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And feature grofs : or worfe^ to ruthlefs deeds^ 
Mad jc?loufy, blind rage, and fell revenge, 
Their fervid fpirit fires. Love dwells not there, 
The foft regards, the tendemefs of life. 
The heart-fhed tear, th' ineffable delight 
Of fweet humanity : thefe court the beam 
Of milder climes ; in felfifh fierce dcfire. 
And the wild fury of voluptuous fenfe. 
There loft. The very brute creation there 
This rage partakes, and bums with horrid fire, 
Lo! the green ferpent, from his dark abode. 
Which even Imagination fears to tread, 
At noon forth-ifTuing, gathers up his train 
In orbs immcnfe, then, darting out anew. 
Seeks the refreftiing fount ; by which diffusM, 
He throws his folds ; and while, with threatening tongue. 
And deathful jaws ereA, the monfter curls 
His fiaming creft, all other thirft appallM, 
Or ftiivering flies, or check'd at diftance ftands^ 
Nor dares approach. But ftill more direful he. 
The fmall clofe-lurking minifter of fate, 
Whofe high-conco6ied venom thro* the veins 
A rapid lightning darts, arrefting fwift 
The vital Cjurrent. Form'd to humble Man, 
This child of vengeful Nature ! There, fublim'd 
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To fearlefs luft of bloody the favage race 
Roam, licens'd by the /hading hour of guilty 
And foul mifdeedy when the pure day hat ihut 
His &cred eye. The tyger darting fierce 
Impetuous on the prey his glance has doom'd t 
The lively-fliining leopard> fpeckled o'er 
With many a fpot, the beauty of the wafte ; 
Andy fcoming all the taming arts of Man, 
The keen hyena, felleft of the fell 
Thefe, rufhing from th' inhofpitable wooda 
Of Mauritania, or the tufted ifles, 
That verdant rife amid the Lybian wild, 
Innumerous glare around their ihag^gy king, 
MajefUc, {talking o'er the printed fand ; 
And, with imperious and repeated roars. 
Demand their fated food. The fearful flocks 
Crowd near the guardian fwain ; the nobler herds. 
Where, round their lordly bull, in rural eafe. 
They ruminating lie, with horror hear 
The coming rage. Th* awaken'd village ftarts ; 
And to Ifcr fluttering breaft the mother drains 
Her thoughtlefs infant. From the Pyrate's den. 
Or ilem Morocco's tyrant fang efcap'd, 
The wretch half-wiflies for his bonds again : 
While, uproar all, the wfldernefs refounds. 
From Atlas eaftward to the frighted Nile. 
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Unhappy he! who from the firft of joys. 
Society, cut off, is kft alone 
Amid this world of death. Day after day. 
Sad on the jutting eminence he iits. 
And views the main that ever toils bdow ; 
Still fondly forming in the &rtheft verge. 
Where the round ether mixes with the wave. 
Ships, dim-difcovered, dn^ping from the douds 
At evening, to the fettmg fun he turns 
A mournful eye, and down his dying heart 
Sinks helplefs ; while the wonted roar is up^ 
And hifs continual thro' the tedious night. 
Yet here, evoi here, into theie black abodes 
Of monilers, unappall'd, from ftooping Rome^ 
And guilty Cadar, Liberty retir'd^ 
Her Cato following thro' Numidian wilds : 
Difdain&l of Campania's gentle plains. 
And all the green delights Aufonia pours ; 
When for them Ae muft bend the fehrile knec^ 
And friwning take the fplendid robber's boon. 

Nor flop the terrors of thoCe regions here. 
Commiffion'd demons oft, angds of wrath. 
Let loofe the raging elements. Breath'd hot^ 
From all the boundlefs furnace of the iky. 
And the wide glittering wafte of burning fandf 
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A fuflFocating wind the pflgrim foiitet 
With tnlUuit death. Ffttient of third snd toO, 
Son of the defert! even the camel feds. 
Shot thro' his withered heart, the fiery Waft, 
Or from the black-red ether, borfting broad, 
SaOies the ludden whirlwind. Strait the fands, 
Commov'd around, in gathering eddiet play : 
Nearer and nearer ftill they darkening come ; 
TO], with the general all-involving ftorm 
Swept up, the whole contimtout wildt arife ; 
And by their noon-day fount deeded thrown. 
Or funk at night in £kl difaftrous ikep. 
Beneath defcending hills, the caravan 
Is buried deep. In Cairo's crowded Greets 
Th' impatient morchant, wondering, waits in vain, 
And Mecca faddens at the long delay. 

But chief at £ea, whofe every flexile wave 
Obeys the blaft, the aerisd tumult fweUs. 
In the dread ocean, midulating wide, 
Beneath the radiant line that girts the globe. 
The circling Typhon *, whirPd from point to point, 
ExhaufUng all the rage of all the fky. 
And dire Ecnephia* reign. Amid the heavens, 

* Typhon and £cttephia,f)imes of particular iiorms or hurri- 
canes, known only between the tropics. 
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Falfely fercney deq> in a cloudy * fpeck 

Comprefs'dy the mighty tempeft brooding dwdls : 

Of no regardy favc to the ikilful eye> 

Fiery and foul» the fmall prognoftic hangs 

Aloft, or on the promontory's brow 

Mufters its force. A funt deceitful calm* 

A fluttering gale, the demon fends before. 

To tempt the fpreading {ail. Then down at once» 

Precipitant, defcends a mingled mafs 

Of roaring winds, and flame, and rufhing floods* 

In wild amazement fix'd the (ailor ftands. 

Art is too flow : by rapid fate opprefs'd. 

His broad-wing'd yeflel drinks the whelming tide^ 

Hid in the bofom of the black abyfs. 

With fuch mad feas the daring GAMAf fought. 

For many a day, and many a dreadful night, 

Inceflant, laboring round Xhtjiormy Cape; 

By bold ambition led, and bolder third 

Of gold. For then from ancient gloom emerged 

The rifing world of trade : the Genius^ then. 

Of navigation, that, in hopelefs floth, 

* Called by failors the Ox-eye^ being in appearance at flril no 
bigger. , 

f Vasco Di Gama, the firft who failed round Africa, by 
the Cape of Good Hope, to the £aA Indiei. 
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Had (lumber'd on the vaft Atlantic deep» 

For idle ages, ftarting, heard at lall 

The LusiTANiAN Prince*; who, HiAv'n-infpir'd, 

To love of ufefiil glory rous'd mankind, 

And in unbounded Commerce mix'd tlie world. 

Increafing ilill the terrors of thefe ftorms. 
His jaws horrific arm'd with threefold fate. 
Here dwells the direful fhark. LurM by the fcent 
Of fteaming crowds^ of rank difeafe, and death. 
Behold! he ruftiing cuts the briny flood. 
Swift as the gale can bear the fhip along; 
And, from the partners of that cruel trade. 
Which fpoils unhappy Guinea of her fons. 
Demands his (hare of prey ; demands themfelves* 
The ftormy fates defcend : one death involves 
Tyrants and flaves ; when ftrait, their mangled limbs 
Cradling at once, he dyes the purple feas 
With gore, and riots in the vengeful meal. 

When o'er this world, by equino^ial rains 
Flooded immenfe, looks out the joylefs fun. 
And draws the copious fleam : from fwampy fens, 
Where putrefa<5lion into life ferments, 

• Don Hxnr y, third fon to John the Firft, king of Portugal. 
His ftrong genius to the difcovery of new countries was the chief 
fource of all the modern improvements in navigation. 
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And breathes deftradnre myriads ; or firom woods. 

Impenetrable (hades, receffes foul. 

In vapours rank and blue comiptioa wrapt, 

Whofe gloomy horrors yet no defperate fioot 

Has ever darM to pierce i then, waftefbl, £)rth 

Walks the dire Power of peMent difeafe. 

A thoufand hideous fiends her courfe attend. 

Sick Nature blading, and to heartlefa woe. 

And feeble defolation, cafting down 

The towering hopes and all the pride of Man. 

Such as, of late, at Carthagena quench'd 

The British fire. You, gallant Vernon, law 

The miferable fcene ; you, pitying, faw 

To infant-weaknefs funk the warrior's arm ; 

Saw the deep-racking pang, the ghafUy form. 

The lip pale-quivering, and the beamlefs eye 

No more with ardour bright : you heard the groans 

Of agonizing (hips, from (hore to (hore ; 

Heard, nightly plung'd amid the fuUen waves. 

The frequent corfe 5 while on each other fix*d. 

In fad prefage, the blank affiftants feem'd. 

Silent, to a(k, whom Fate would next demand. 

What need I mention thofe inclement (kies. 
Where, frequent o*er the fickening city. Plague, 
The fierceil child of Nemesis divine. 
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Defcends ? From Ethiopia's poifoned woods^ 

From ftifled Cairo's filth, and fetid fields 

With locuft-armies putrefying * heaped. 

This great deftniyer fpmng. Her awfiil rage 

The brutes efcape : Man is her deftin'd prey. 

Intemperate Man ! and, o'er hit guilty domes. 

She draws a clofe incumbent cloud of death ; 

Uninterrupted by the living winds, 

Forbid to blow a whokfome breeze ; and ftain'd 

With many a mixture by the fun, fuffusM, • 

Of angry afpe6L Princely wifdom, then, 

Dejeds his watchful eye ; and from the hand 

Of feeble juftice, ineffedual, drop 

The fword and balance : mute the voice of joy. 

And hufh'd the clamour of the bufy world. 

Empty the ftreets, with uncouth verdure dad ; 

Into the word of deferts fudden tum'd 

The cheerful haunt of Men : unlefs efcap'd 

From the doomM houfe, where matchlefs horror reigns. 

Shut up by barbarous fear, the fmitten wretch, 

With frenzy wild, breaks loofe ; and, loud to heaven 

Screaming, the dreadful policy arraigns, 

• Thefe are the caufes fuppofed to be the firfl brigtn of the 
Plaptet in Dr. Mbad*s elegant book on that fubjedt. 
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Inhuman, and unwife. The fuHen door» 
Tet uninfefted, on its cautious hinge 
Fearing to turn, abhors fociety : 
Dependants, friends, relations. Love himfclf, 
Savag'd by woe, forget the tender tie^ 
The fwcet engagement of the feeling heart« 
But vain their felfifh care: the circling iky. 
The wide enlivening air is full of fate ; 
And, ftruck by turns, in folitary pangs 
They fall^ unblell, untended, and unmoiurn'd* 
Thus o*er the proftrate city black Defpair 
Extends her raven wing ; while, to complete 
The fcene of defolation, ftretch'd around. 
The grim guards ftand, denying all retreat, 
And give the flying wretch a better death* 

Much yet remains unfung : the rage intenfe 
Of brazen- vaulted fkies, of iron fields. 
Where drought and famine ftarve the blafted year : 
Fir*d by the torch of noon to tenfold rage, 
The infuriate hill that (hoots the pillared flame ; 
And, rou8*d within the fubterranean world, 
Th' expanding earthquake, that reiifllefs fliakes 
Afpiring cities from their folid bafe. 
And buries mountains in the flaming gulph. 
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But 'tis enqngh 5 return, my ragraht Mufe : 
A nearer fc.ene of horror calk thee home. 

Behold, ilow*f€ttling o'er the lurid grove 
Unufual darkn^fs broods ; and growing gains 
The full pOffrfBon of the fky, fnrchargM 
With wrathful vapour, from the fccret beds^ 
Where deep. the mineral generations, drawn. 
Thencf Nitre, Sulphur^ and the fiery fpumc 
Of fat Bltum«n, ikaming on the day, 
With various-tin^r'd trains of latent fiam^. 
Pollute the flcy^ and in yon bale&l cloud, 
A reddening gkom^ a maga^in^ of fsite, 
Ferment ; tiU> by the touch tftherttd rous'd, 
The da(h of clouds, or irritating war 
Of fighting winds, while all is calm belbw, 
They furious fpring. - A boding filence reigns. 
Dread thro' the dtm exparife ; faVe the dull found 
That from the mountain, previous to the dorm, 
Rolls o'er the niuttering earth, difturbs the flood. 
And fhakes the foreft-leaf without a breath. 
Prone, to the loweft vak, the aerial tribes 
Defcend : the tempcil-loving raven fcarce 
Dares wing the dubious duik. In rueful gaze 
The cattle ftand, and on the fcowling heavens 
Caft a deploring eye ; by Man forfook. 
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Who to the crowded cottage hies him faft. 
Or fecks the ihdter of the downward care. 

'Tis liftening fear^ and dumb amazement all: 
When tat the ilartkd eye the fudden glance 
Appears far fouth, eruptive thro' the cloud ; 
And follqv^ing ilowery in exjdofion yaft^ 
The Thunder raifes his tremendous voice. 
At firft, heard folemn o*er the verge of heaven^ 
The tempeil growls ; but as it nearer conKS, 
And rolls its awful burden on the wind. 
The lightnings flafh a larger curve> and more 
The noife aftounds : till over head a iheet 
Of livid flame difclofes wide ; thj^n fhuts. 
And opens wider } fhuts and opens ftill 
Expaniive, wrapping ether in a blaze. 
Follows the loofen'd aggravated roar. 
Enlarging, deepening, mingling ; ped on peal 
Crufti'd horrible, convulfing heaven and earth. 

Down comes a deluge of fonorous haS, 
Or prone-defcending rain* Wide-rent, the clouds 
Pour a whole flood } and yet, its flame unquench*d, 
Th' unconquerable lightning ftruggles through. 
Ragged and fierce, qr in red whirling balls. 
And fii«s the mounUins with redoubled rage. 
Black from the ftroke, above, the (mouldering pine 
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Stands a fad ihatter'd trunk ; and» ftretch'd bdow, 

A lifelefs groupc the bkfted cattle b*e : 

H^re the (oft fiocksy with that fame harmkft look 

They wore alive, and ruminating ftfll 

In fancy^s eye $ uid there the frowning bulfj 

And ox half-^rais'd. Struck on the caftled cliffy 

The vencaraWe tower and fpiry fane 

Refign their aged pride. The gloomy woods 

Start at the flafh, and from their deep recefs. 

Wide-flaming out, their trembling inmates (hake. 

Amid Carnarvon's mountains rages loud 

The repercuffive roar : with mighty crufh. 

Into the fiafhing deep, from the rude rocks 

Of Penmanmaur heap'd hideous to the fky, 

Tumble the fmitten cliffs ; and Snowden's peak, 

Diflblving, inftant yields his wintry load. 

Far-feen, the heights of heathy Cheviot blaze. 

And Thule bellows thro' her utmoft ifles. 

Guilt hears appallM, with deeply troubled thought. 
And yet not always on the guilty head 
Defcends the feted flafh. Young Celadon 
And his Amelia were a matchlefs pair ; 
With equal virtue form'dj and equal grace. 
The fame, <£ftinguifh'd by their fex alone : 
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H^w tiwf mild luftre of tl>e UoonfUtig mdtiiy 
And hi8 the radiwic^ of thie tifeti <te7. 

They lov'd ; but fuch their guilelef* paffioo was. 
As in the dawn of time infMrm'd the heart 
Of innocence; aad luidiffeiiiblftii^ truth* 
^Twa^friondihfp heightened by :the ihutual/v^ifli, 
Th' enchanting hope^ and iympathcticf glow, 
Beam'd ftom. the mutual fej^e. . I>evQting all 
To love, each* waft 3to eadi a deslrcr fHf ; 
Supremely happy in th.* awakened ppwcr 
Of giving joy; Abnc^ amtd the fbidc». 
Still in hannoDiQUt intercouriie ijiey liv'd 
The rural diy, and talk'd the flowing heart. 
Or figh'd ^nd lodk'd umHteiiable things. 

So j>a£s^d their life; a ckar uokei^.&rearov 
By care unniffied; tilU in evil hour,. 
The tepipefl: caught them oii the tended* walk, 
Heedlefs how flair, aad wher6 its mazes ftray^d, 
While^ with each other bl^ creative love 
Still bade eternal Eden fmSe around^ 
Prefaging iuftant fate her bofom hefeiVd 
Unwonted fighs, aad ftealtng oft a loek 
Of the big gk)ona, on Cblapon her eye 
Fell tearful, wetting her dtfordered cheek* 
In vain afiuring love, and confidence 
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In Heaven, rcprefs'd her fear; it grew, aiid fhook 
Her frame near diflblution. He perceived 
Th' unequal con Aid, and as angels look 
On dying faints, his eyes compaiiion fhed. 
With love iUumin'd high. « Fear not," he &id, 
** Sweet innocence! thou ftranger to offence, 
" And inward ftorm! He, who yon ikiet invdves 
** In frowns of darknefs, ever finiles on thee 
" With kind regard. O'er thee the fccrct fliaft 
** That waftes at nudnight, or th* imdreaded hour 
** Of noon, flies harmlefs : and that very voice, 
** Which thunders terror thro' the guilty heart, 
*• With tongues of feraphs whifpcrs peace to thine. 
** ^Tis fafety to be ndar thee fure, and thus 
** To clafp perfedion!" From his void embrace, 
MyfteriouB Heaven ! that moment, to the ground, 
A blackened corfe, was (truck the beauteous maid. 
But who can paint the lover, as he flood, 
Pierc'd by fevere amazement, hating life, 
Speechlefs, and fix'd in all the death of woe! 
So, faint refemblance! on the marble tomb, 
The well-diffembled mourner ftooping ftands, 
For ever filent, and for ever fad. 

As froiti the face of heaven the (battered clouds 
Tumultuous rove, th' interminable iky 
M3 
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Sublimer fweUs, and o'cr the world expands 
A purer azure Thro* the h'ghtened air 
A higher luftrc and a clearer calm, 
Diffufive, tremble i while, as if in fign 
Of .danger paft, a glittering robe of joy, 
Set off abundant by the yeUow ray, 
Invefts the fields ; and nature fmiles revived. 

'Tis beauty all, and grateful fong around, 
Join'd to the low of kine, and numerous bleat 
Of flocks thick-nibbling thro* the clover*d vale. 
And fliall the hymn be marr*d by thankleOs Man, 
MofU&vour'd ; who with voice articulate 
Should lead the chorus of this lower world ? 
Shall he, fo foon forgetful of the hand 
That hufh'd the thunder, and ferenes the fky, 
Extinguifh'd feel that fpark the tempeft wak'd. 
That fenfe of powers exceeding far his own. 
Ere yet his feeble heart has loll its fears ? 

Cheer*d by the milder beam, the fprightly youth 
Speeds to the well-known pool, whofe cryftal depth 
A fandy bottom (hews. A while he ftands 
Gazing th' inverted landfcape, half afraid 
To meditate the blue profound below ; 
Then plunges headlong down the circling flood. 
His ebon treffes^ and his rofy cheek 
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Infbmt emerge ; and thro' the obedient wave. 
At each fliort breathing by his lip repell'd. 
With arms and legs according well, he makes. 
As humour leads, an eafy-winding path ; 
While, from his polifh'd fides, a dewy light 
EfFufes on the pleas'd fpe^tors round* 

This is the pureft exercife of health, 
The kind refrefher of the fummer heats | 
Nor, when cold Winter keens the brightening flood. 
Would I weak-fhivering Imger on the brink. 
Thus life redoubles, and is oft preferv'd. 
By the bold fwimmer, in the fwift illapfe 
Of accident dilaftrous. Hence the limbs 
Knit into force ; and the fame Roman arm, 
That rofe vidorious o'er the conquered earth, 
Firit leam'd, while tender, to fubdue the wave* 
Even, from the body's purity, the mind 
Receives a fecret fympathetic aid. 

Clofe in the covert of an b^el copfe. 
Where winded into pleaiing folitudes 
Runs out the rambling dale, young Damon fat, 
Penfive, and pierc'd with love's delightful pangs* 
There to the ftream that down the diftant rocks 
Hoarfe-murmuring fell, and plaintive breeze that play'd 
Among the bending willows, falfely he 

M4 
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Of MusiOK>R4'8 crudty complaiVd* 
She felt hit flame ; but deep withio her bfeaft* 
In bafhful coynefs, or m maiden pride^ 
The foft return conceal'd ; iave when k ftole 
In fide-long glances from her downcaft eye. 
Or from her fwelling foul in ftifled iighs, 
Touch'd by tHe fcene» no ftranger to ^lii Yowt, 
He fram'd a melting lay, to try her heart ; 
Andy i£ an infant paffion ftmggled there. 
To call .that paffion forth. Thrice happy fwain ! 
A lucky chance, that oft decides the fiatte 
Of mighty monai'chs, then decided thine* 
For lo! conduced by the laughing Loves, 
This cool retreat his Musii^ora (ought : 
Warm in her cheek the fultry £eaibn glowed ; 
And, rob'd in loo£e an»y, (he came to bathe 
Her fervent liinbs in the refrefliipg ftream. 
What (hall he do ? In fweet confufinin loft. 
And dubious flutterings, he a. while remained: 
A pure ingenuous elegance of foul, 
A delicate refinement, known to few, 
Perplex'd his breaft, and urg'd him to retire : 
But love forbade. Ye prudes in virtue, fay. 
Say, ye fevereft, vrh^t would you have done i 
Meantime, this fairer nymph than ever bleft 
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Arcadian ftreamy with timid eye around 
The biuiks funreying, ftripp'd her beauteous Hmbs^ 
To tafte the lucid cooloela of the flood. 
Ah ^en ! not Paris on the piny top 
Of Ida panted ftronger, when afide 
The rival-goddeifes the veil divine 
Caft unconfin'dy and gave him all their chanaa, 
Thauy Dam QMy thou ; as from the fnowy leg» 
And flender foot, th' inverted iilk flie drew ; 
As the foft touch diffolv'd the virgin zone ; 
Andy thro' the psurting robe» th' alternate breaft» 
With youth wild-throbbing, on thy lawless gaze 
In full luxuriance rofe. But, defperate youth. 
How durft thou ride the foul*diilra^ing view ; 
As from her naked limbs, of glowing white. 
Harmonious fwell'd by Nature^s fineft hand. 
In folds loofe-flpating fell the fainter lawn ; 
And fair-expos'd fhe ftood, (hrunk from herfelf. 
With fency blushing, at the doubtful breeze 
AlarmM, and ftarting like the fearful fawn ? 
Then to the flood (he rufh'd ; the parted flood 
Its lovely gueH with cloiing waves received } 
And every beauty foftening, every grace 
Flufliing anew, a mellow luftre (hed . 
As (hines the lily thro' the cryilal mild ; 
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Or as the rofe amid the morning dew, 

Fi^fh from Aurora's hand» more fweetly glows. 

While thus (he wanton'd> now beneath the wave 

But ill-conceal'd ; and now with breaming locks. 

That half-embrac'd her in a humid veil, 

Rifing again, the latent Damon drew 

Such inadning draughts of beauty to the foul. 

As for, a while o'erwhelm'd his raptur'd thought 

With luxury too-daring. Checked, at laft. 

By love's refpedful modefty, he deem'd 

Tha theft profane, if aught profane to love 

Can e'er be deem'd ; and, flruggling from the (hade^ 

With headlong hurry fled^: but Br&. thefe lines, 

Trac'dby his ready pencil, on the bank 

With trebling hand he threw : ** Bathe on, my £iir, 

** Yet uqibeheld fave by the facred eye 

<* Of faithful love : I go to guard thy haunt, 

** Tq keep from thy recefs each vagrant foot* 

** And each licentious eye." With wild furprife. 

As if to marble ftruck, devoid of fenfe, 

A ftup^d moment motionlefs fhe ftood : 

So ftands;the flatue^ that enchants the world. 

So bending tries to veil the matchlefs boaft, 

- • The Venus of Medici 
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yhe mingled beauties of exulting Greece. 

Recovering, fwift (he flew to find thofe robes 

Which bl^isful Eden knew not ; and, arrayed 

In caretefs hafte, th' alarming paper fnatch'd. 

But, when her Damon's well-known hand (he faw. 

Her terrors vanifh'd, and a fofter train 

Of mixt. emotions, hard to be defcribM, 

Her fudden bofom feiz'd : fhame void of guilt. 

The chaining blufh of innocence, efteem 

And admiration of her lover's flame, 

By modefty exalted 2 even a fenfe 

Of felf-approving beauty ftole acrofs 

Her bufy thought. At length, a tender calm 

Hufh'd by degrees the tumult of her foul ; 

And on the Spreading beech, that o'er the ftream 

Incumbent hung, fhe with the filvan pen 

Of rural lovers this confeflion carv'd, 

Which foon her Damon kifs'd with weeping joy : 

** Dear youth! fole judge of what thefe verfes mean* 

" By fortune too much favour* d, but by love, 

** Alas! not favour'd lefs, be fliU as now 

** Pifcreet ; the time may come you need not fly." 

The fun has loft his rage : his downward orb 
Shoots nothing now but animating warmth, 
A»d vital luftrc j that, with various ray, 
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Lights up the doudsy thofe beauteous robes of heaTeoy 

InceiTant roU'd into romantic ihapes. 

The dream of waking fancy I Broad below, 

Cover'd with ripening fruits, and fwelling faft 

Into the perfe6l year, the pregnant earth 

And all her tribes rejoice. Now the foft hour 

Of walking comes : for him who lonely loves 

To feek the didant hills, and there converfe 

With Nature ; there to harmonize his hearty 

And in pathetic fong to breathe around 

The harmony to others. Social friends, 

Attun'd to happy unifon of foul ; 

To whofe exalting eye a fairer world. 

Of which the vulgar never had a glimpfe, 

Difplays its charms ; whofe minds are richly fraught 

With philofophic flores, fuperior light j 

And in whofe breaft, enthuiiaftic, bums 

Virtue, the fons of intereft deem romance ; 

Now call'd abroad enjoy the falling day : 

Now to the verdant Portico of woods. 

To Nature's vaft Lyceum^ forth they walk ; 

By that kind School where no proud mailer reigns^ 

The full free converfe of the friendly heart. 

Improving and improved. Now from the worlds 

Sacred to fwect retireoieiit, lovers fleal. 
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And pour their fouls in tranfporty which the Siri 
Of love approving hear8» and caik it good. 
Which waj, Amanda, fhaU we bend our courfe ? 
The choice perplexes* Wherefore fhould we choofe? 
AH 18 the (amc with thee^ Say, (hall we wind 
Along the ftreaxbs? or walk the fmiling mead ? 
Or court the fbreft-glades ? or wander wild 
Among thj waving harvefts ? or afccnd, 
While radiant Summer opens all its pride. 
Thy hill, delightful Shene* ? Here let us fweep 
The boundlefa landfcape: now the raptured eye^ 
Exulting fwift, to huge Augusta fend. 
Now to the Sifter Hills f that ikirt her plain^ 
To lofty Harrow now, and now to where 
Majeftic Windfor lifts his jMrincely brow. 
In lovely contraft to this glonous view 
Calmly magnificent, then will we turn 
To where the filver Thames firft rural grows* 
There let the fcafted eye unwearied ftray : 
Luxurious, there, rove thro* the pendant* woods 
That nodding hang o'er Harrington's retreat; 
And, ftoopifig thence to Ham's embowering walks, 

• The old name of Richmond, fisnifylng in Saxon Sbimng, or 
Splendor. 
f Highgate and Hatnpftead. 
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Beneath whofe (had^s, in fpotkfs peace retir'd, 

With Her the plcifing partner of his heart. 

The Worthy Queehsb'ry yet laments his Gay, 

And polilh'd Corn bury wooes the willing Mufe, 

Slow let us trace the matchlefs Vale of Thames ; ■ 

Fair-winding up to where the Mufes haunt 

In Twit'nam's bowers, and for their Pope in[ipl<M*e 

The healing God * ; to toyal Hampton's pfle. 

To Clermont's terrafs'd height, and Eftier's groves, 

Wh^^re ill the fweeteft folitude, enibrac'd 

By thf foft windings of the filent Mole, 

From courts and fenates Pel ham finds repofe. 

Inchantipg vale! lieyond whatever the Mufe 

Has of Achaia '<xt Hefperia fung! 

O vale of blifsl O foftly-fwelling hills! 

On which the Power of CMvatiou lies. 

And joys to fee the wonders of his toiL 

Heavpns! what a goodly profpedl fpreads around. 
Of hills, and dales, and woods, and lawns, and fpires, 
And glittering towns, and gilded ilreams, till all 
The ftrctching landfcape into fmoke decays! 
Happy Britannia! where the Queen op Arts^ 
Infpiring vigour, Liberty abroad 

* In his laA fickncfs. 
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Walkst unconfin'dy even to thy fartheft cots, 
And fcattcrs plenty with unfparing hand. 

Rich 18 thy foil) and merciful thy clime i 
Thy fl^reiims unfailing in the Summer's drought ; 
Unmatch'dthy g^uardian-oaks ; thy valleys float 
With golden waves : and on thy mountains flocks 
Bleat numberiefs ; whilcy roving round their fidesi 
Bellow' the blackening herds in lufty droves. 
Beneath, thy meadows glow, and rife unquell'd 
Agamft th^ mower's fcythe. On every hand 
Thy villas (hinc* Thy country teems with wealth ; 
And property aifures it to the fwain, 
Fkas'dy and unwearied, in his guarded toil* 

Full are thy cities with the fons of art } 
And trade and joy, in every bufy ftreet. 
Mingling are heard : even Drudgery himfdf. 
As at the car he fweats, or dufty hews 
The palace-ftone, looks gay. Thy crowded ports. 
Where riling mads an endlefs profped yield. 
With labour bum, and echo to the (houts 
Of burned, failor, as he hearty waves 
His lait adieu, and loofening every (heet, 
Refigns the fpreading vefiel to the wind. 

Bold, firm, and graceful, are thy generous youth, 
By hardihip finew'd, and by danger fir'd. 



,y Google 



ttZ SUMMER^ 



Scattering the nations where they go ; and ftrft 
Or on the lifted plain» or ftormy feas* 
Mild ai:e thy glories too^ as o'er the plans 
Of thriving peace thy thoughtful fires preiide ; 
In genius^ and fubftantial learning, high ; 
For every virtue^ every worth, renown'd 5 
Sinpere, plain-hearted, hofpitable, kind; 
Yet like the muftering thunder when provoked 1 
The dttad of tyrants, and the fole refource 
Of thofe that under grim oppreifion groan* 

Thy Sows OF Glohy many! Alfred thine^ 
In whom the fplendor of heroic war. 
And more heroic peace^ when governed well, 
Combine ; ^hofe halJowM name the virtues faint^ 
And his own Mufes love 5 the bcft c£ Kings I 
With him thy Edwards and thy Henrys fhine. 
Names dear to Fame ; the firft who deep imprefs'd 
Op .haughty Gaul the terror of thy arms. 
That awfss her genius ftill. In Statejmen thou. 
And Patriots f fertile. Thine a fteady More, 
Who, with a generous tho' miftaken zeal, 
Withftood a brutal tyrant's ufeful rage. 
Like Cato firm, hke Aristides juft. 
Like rigid Cincinnatus nobly poor, 
A dauntlefa foul ere6b, who fmil'd on death* 
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A Drake, who made thee nuftrefs of the deep. 

And -bore thy name in thunder round the world. 

Then flam'd thy fpirit high ; but who can fpeak 

The numerous worthies of the Maiden Reigh ? 

In Raleigh mark their every glory mixM; 

R A L £ I G H y the fcourge of Spain ! whofe breaft with all 

The fage, the patriot, and the hero bum'd« 

Nor funk his vigour when a coward-reign 

The warrior fetter'd, and at laft relign'd, 

To glut the vengeance of a vanquiih'd foe. 

Then, adive fUll and unreftrain'd, his mind 

Explored the vail extent of ages paft, 

And vnth his prifon-hours enrichM the world ; 

Yet found no times, in all the long refearch, 

So glorious, or fo bafe, as thofe he proved, 

In which h^ conquer'd, and in which he bled. 

Nor can the Mufe the gallant Sidney pafs. 

The plume, of ¥rar! with early laurels crown'd. 

The Lover's myrtle, and the Poet's bay. 

A Hamden too is^hine, illuftrious land. 

Wife, ftrenuous, firm, of unfubmitting foul. 

Who ftem'd the torrent of a downward age, 

To flavery prone, and bade thee rife agahi. 

In all thy native pomp of freedom bold. 

N 
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Bright, at his call, the Age of Men effulg'd, 

Of Men on whom late time a kindling eye 

Shall turn, and tyrants tremble while they read. 

Bring every fwceteft flower, and let me ftrew 

The grave where Russel lies ; whofe tempered blood. 

With calmeft cheerfulnefs for thee refiga'd, 

Stain'd the fad annals of a giddy reign ; 

Aiming at lawlefs power, tho' meanly funk 

In loofe inglorious luxury. With him 

His friend, the British Cassius^, fearle&bkd; 

Of high determined fpirit, roughly brave. 

By ancient learning to th' enlightened love 

Of ancient freedom warm'd. Fair thy renown 

In awful Sagei and in noble Bards % 

Soon as the light of dawning Science fpread 

Her orient ray, and wak'd the Mufes' fong. 

Thine is a Bacon ; haplefs in his choice. 

Unfit to ftand the civil ftorm of flate, 

And thro' the fmooth barbarity of courts. 

With firm but pliant virtue, forward ftill 

To urge his courfe : him for the ftodious fhade 

Kind Nature form'd, deep, compreheafive, dear, 

£xad, and elegant ; in one rich foul, 

* Alokmnon Siohst. ■ 
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pLATOy the Stagyrite, and Tully join'd. 

The great deliTerer he! who from the gloom 

Of cloifter'd monks, and jargon-teaching fchools. 

Led forth the true Philofophy, there long 

Held in the magic chain of words and forms. 

And definitions void : he led her forth. 

Daughter of Heaven ! that flow-^fcending ftill, 

Inveftigating fure the chain of things^ 

With radiant finger points to Heaven again. 

The generous Ashley* thine, the friend of Man ; 

Who fcann'd his Nature with a brother's eye. 

His weaknefs prompt to (hade, to raife his aimi 

To touch the finer movements of the mind. 

And with the moral beauty charm the heart. 

Why need I name thy Boyle, whofe pious fearch 

Amid the dark recefles of his works, 

The great Creator fought ? And why thy Locke, 

Who made the whole internal world his own I 

Let Newton, pure Intelllg^ncet whom God 

To mortals lent, to trace his boundlefs works 

From laws fublimely fimple, fpeak thy fame 

In all philofophy. For lofty fenfe. 

Creative fancy, and infpedtion keen 

* Antony Ashley Cooper, Earl of Shafceibury. 
n 2 
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Thro' the deep windings of the human hearty 

Is not wild Shakespeare thine and Nature's boafl? 

Is not each great, each amiable Mufe 

Of clailic ages in thy Milton met ? 

A genius unirerfal as his theme ; 

Aftonifhing as Chaos, as the bloom 

Of blowing Eden fair, as Heaven fublime* 

Nor (hall my verfe that elder bard forget. 

The gentle Spenser, Fancy's plealing fonj 

Who) like a copious river, pour'd his fong 

O'er all the mazes of enchanted ground : 

Nor thee, his ancient mafter, laughing {age, 

Chaucer, whofe native manners-painting verfe, 

Well-moraliz'd, Ihines thro' the Gothic cloud 

Of time and language o'er thy genius thrown* 

May my fong foften, as thy Daughters I, 
.Britannia, hail ; for beauty is their own. 
The feeling heart, fimplicity of life. 
And elegance, and tafte : the faultlefs form, 
Shap'd by the hand of harmony ; the cheek. 
Where the live crimfon, thro' the native white 
Soft-(hooting, o'er the face diffufes bloom. 
And every namelefs grace ; the parted lip. 
Like the red rofe-bud moift with morning dew, 
Breathing delight 5 and, under flowing jet, 



J by Google 



SUMMER. 117 

f ga_L— — ^ jj L^-j -^ ijj * - I - I 1 1 

Or funny ringlets, or of circling brown, 
The neck flight-fhadcd, and the fwclling bread } 
The look refiftlcfs, piercing to the foul, 
And by the foul informM, when dreft in love 
She fits high-fmiling in the confcious eye. 

IHand of blifs! amid the fubjed fcas. 
That thunder round thy rocky coafts, fet up. 
At once the wonder, terror, and delight. 
Of diftaot nations ; whofe remoteft fhores 
Can (oon be (haken by thy naval arm ; 
Not to be ihodk thyfelf, but all affaults 
Baffling, as thy hoar cliffs the loud fea-wave. 

O Thou ! by whofe almighty Nod the fcale 
Of empire rifes, or alternate falls. 
Send forth the faving Virtues round the land. 
In bright patrol : white Peace^ and focial Love ; 
The tender-looking Charity^ intent 
On gentle deeds, and (bedding tears thro- fmiles ; 
Undaunted Truth, and Dignity t)i mind ; 
Courage composed, and keen ; found Tempenuu^ 
Healthful in heart and look ; clear Chqfiity, 
With blufhes reddening as fhe moves along, 
Difordered at. the deep regard fhe draws } 
Rough Induftryi AHivity untir'd, 
With copious life inform- d, and all awake ; 
M3 
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While in the radiant front, fuperior ihines 
That firft paternal virtue, PubUcZeal; 
Who throws o'er all an equal wide furyey. 
And, ever mufing on the common weal. 
Still labours glorious with fome great defign. 

Low walks the fun, and broadens by degrees, 
Juft o'er the verge of day. The (hifting clouds 
Aifembled gay, a richly-gorgeous train. 
In all their pomp attend his fctting throne. 
Air, earth, and ocean fmile inunenfe^ And now. 
As if his weary chariot fought the bowers 
Of Amphitrite, and her tending nymphs, 
(So Grecian fable fung,) he dips his orb ; 
Now half-immers'd; and now a golden curve 
Gives one bright glance, then total difappearSf 

For ever running an enchanted round, 
PafTes the day, deceitful, vain, and void ; 
As fleets the vifion o'er the formful brain. 
This moment hurrying wild th' impaf^on'd foul^ 
The next in nothing loft. *Tis fo to him, 
The dreamer of this earth, an idle blank : 
A fight of horror to the cruel wretch. 
Who all day long in fordid pleafure roll'd, 
Himfelf an ufelefs load, has fquander'd vile, 
Upon his fcoundrel train, what might have cheerM 
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A drooping family of modeft worth. 
But to the generous ftill- improving mindy 
That gives the hopelefs heart to fing for joy, 
DifFufing kind beneficence around, 
Boaftlefe, as now defcends the filent dew ; 
To him the long review of order'd life 
Is inward rapture, only to be felt. 

Confefs'd from yonder flow-extinguifh'd clouds, 
All ether foftening, fober Evening takes 
Her wonted ilation in the middle air ; 
A thoui^nd Jhadows at her beck. Firft this 
She fends on earth ; then thai of deeper dye 
Steals foft behind ; and then a deafer ftill. 
In circle following circle, gathers round. 
To clofe the face of things. A frefher gale 
Begins to wave the wood, and ftir the ftream. 
Sweeping with (hadowy guft the fields of com ; 
While the quail clamours for his running mate. 
Wide o'er the thiftly lawn, as fwells the breeze, 
A whitening (hower of vegetable down 
Amufive floats. The kind impartial care 
Of Nature nought difdains : thoughtful to feed 
Her loweft fons, and clothe the coming year. 
From field to field the feathered feeds (he wings. 
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His folded flock fecure^ the fhepherd home 
Hie8> merry-hearted ; and by turns relieYes 
The ruddy m3k-maid of her brimming pail ; 
The beauty whom perhaps his witlefs heart. 
Unknowing what the joy-mixt anguifh means. 
Sincerely loves, by that beil language fhewn 
Of cordial glances, and obliging deeds. 
Onward they pafs, o'er many a panting height, 
And valley funk, and unfrequented ; where 
At fall of eve the fairy people throng. 
In various game, and revelry, to pafs 
The fummer-night, as village-flories tell. 
But far about they wander from the grave 
Of him, whom his ungentle fortune urg'd 
Againil his own fad breail to lift the hand 
Of impious violence. The lonely tower 
Is alfo fhunn'd; whofe mournful chambers hold, ^ 
So night-ftruck Fancy dreams, the yelling ghoft. 

Among the crooked lan^, on every hedge. 
The glow-worm lights his gem ; and, thro' the dark, 
A moving radiance twinkles. Evening yields 
The world to Night ; not in her winter-robe 
Of mafly Stygian woof, but loofe array'd 
In mantle dun. A faint erroneous ray, 
Glanc'd from th' imperfeA furfaces of things^ 
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Flings half an Image on the flraining eye ; 
While wavering woods^ and villages^ and ftreams^ 
And rocks> and mountain-tops, that long retained 
Th* afcending gleam, are all one fwimming fcene, 
Uncertain if beheld. Sudden to heaven 
Thence weary vifion turns ; where, leadi&g foft 
The filent hours of love, with pureft ray 
Sweet Venus fhines ; and from her genial rife. 
When day-light fickens till it fprings afrefh, 
Unrival'd reigns, the fairefl lamp of night. 
As thus th' effulgence tremulous I drink, 
With cherifh'd gaze, the lambent lightnings fhoot 
Acrofs the fky ; or horizontal dart 
In wond'rous fhapes : by fearful murmuring crowds 
Portentous deem'd. Amid the radiant orbs. 
That more than deck, that animate the fky. 
The life-infufing funs of other worlds ; 
Lo ! from the dread immenfity of fpace 
Returning, with accelerated courfe. 
The rufhing comet to the fun defcends ; 
And as he finks below the fhadiog earth. 
With awful train projeded o'er the heavens. 
The guilty nations tremble. But, above 
Thofe fuperftitious horrors that enflave 
The fond fequacious herd, to myilic faith 
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And blind amazement pronc^ the enlightened few^ 

Whofe godlike minds phik>£Dphy exalts. 

The glorious ftranger baiL They feel a joy 

Divinely great f they in their powers exult. 

That wondrous force of thought, which mounting fpums 

This dufky fpot,'and meafures all the fky ; 

While, from his hx excurfion thro' the wilds 

Of barren ether, faithful to his time. 

They fee. the bkziag wonder rife anew. 

In feeming terror clad, but kindly bent 

To work the will of all-fuftaining Love ; 

From his huge vapoury train perhaps to (hake 

Reviving moiilure on the numerous orbs, 

Thro' which his long ellipfis winds ; perhaps 

To lend new fuel to declining funs. 

To light up worlds, and feed th* eternal fire. 

With thee, ferene Philosophy, with thee. 
And thy bright garland, let me crown my fong! 
Efliifive fource of evidence, and truth! 
A luilre (bedding o'er tfa' ennobled mind. 
Stronger than fummer-noon ; and pure as that, 
Whofe mild vibrations foothe the parted foul, 
New to the dawning of celefUal day. 
Hence thro' her nourifli'd powers, enlaig'd by thee. 
She fpnngs aloft, with elevated pride. 
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Above the tangling mafs of low deiiresy 

That bind the fluttering crowd ; and, angel-wing'dy 

The heights of fcience and of virtue gains, 

Where all is calm and clear ; with Nature round. 

Or in the ftarrjr regions, or th* abyfs. 

To Reafon's and to Fancy's eye difplay'd : 

The Firji up-^tracing, from the dreary void. 

The chain of caufes and effedis to Him, 

The world-producing Essence, who alone 

Poflefles being \ while the Le^ receives 

The whole magnificence of heaven and earth. 

And every beauty, delicate or bold. 

Obvious or more remote, with livelier fenfe, 

Diffufive painted on the rapid mind. 

Tutor'd by thee, hence Poetry exalts 
Her voice to ages ; and informs the page 
With mufic, image, fentiment, and thought, 
Never to die! the treafure of mankind! 
Their higheft honour, and their trueft joy! 

Without thee what were unenlightened Man ? 
A favage roaming thro' the woods and wilds. 
In queft of prey ; and with th* unfafhioned furr 
Rough-clad ; devoid of every finer art. 
And elegance of life. Nor happinefs 
DpmefUc, mix'd of tendemefs and care. 
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Nor moral cxccDeiicey nor focial blHsy 
Nor guardian law were his ; nor various fkUl 
To turn the furrow^ or to guide the tool 
Mechanic ; nor the hearen-condudcd prow 
Of navigation boldy that fearkfs braves 
The burning line or dares the wintry pole $ 
Mother fevere of infinite delights! 
Nothing, favc rapine, indolence, and guile. 
And woes on woes, a ftill-revolving train! 
Whofe horrid circle had made human life 
Than nonexiftence worfe : but, taught by thee. 
Ours are the plans of poh'cy, and peace ; 
To live like brothers, and conjundive all 
Embelb'fh life. While thus laborious crowds 
Ply the tough oar. Philosophy direds 
The ruling helm ; or like the liberal breath 
Of potent Heaven, invifible, the (ail 
Swells out, and bears th' inferior world along. 

Nor to this evanefcent fpeck of earth 
Poorly confin'd, the radiant trads on high 
Are her exalted range ; intent to gaze 
Creation thro' ; and, from that full complex 
Of never-ending wonders, to conceive 
Of the Sole Being right, whoj^i^ the WorJf 
And Nature mov'd complete. With inward view. 
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Thence on th' ideal kingdom fwift fhe turns 
Her eye ; and inftant> at her powerful glance^ 
Th' obedient phantoms vanifh or appev ; 
Compound^ divide^ and into order fhift. 
Each to his rank, from plain perception up 
To the fair forms of Fancy's fleeting train : 
To reafon then, deducing truth from truth ; 
And notion quite abilra6l ; where firfl begins 
The world of fpirits, a6Uon all, and life 
Unfettered, and unmix'd. But here the cloudy 
So wills Eternal Providence, fits deep. 
Enough for us to know that this dark ftate. 
In wayward paflions loft, and vain purfuits. 
This Infancy of Being, cannot prove 
The final Iffuc of the works of God, 
By boundlefs Lovs and perfe6l Wisdom form'd. 
And ever rifing with the riling mind. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The fubjcft propofed. Addreficd to Mr. O n slow. A profpe£t 
of the fields ready for barreft. Reflections in praiie of induf^ 
try raifed by that view. Reaping. A talc relative to it. A 
hanred dorm. Shooting and hunting, their barbarity. A lu- 
dicrous account of fox-hunting. A view of an orchard. Wall- 
fruit. A vineyard. A defcription of fogs, frequent in the 
latter part of Autumn : whence a digreflion, enquiring into 
the rife of fountain^ and' dvers. Birds of feaiba confidered, 
that now fhift their habitation. The prodigious number of 
them that cover the northern and weftem ifles of Scotland. 
Hence a view of the country. A proipeA of the difcolouied, 
fading woods. After a gentle dufky day, moon-light. Au- 
tuinnal meteors. Morning : to which fucceeds a calm, pure, 
iun-fliiny day, fuch as ufually ihuts up the ieafon. The har« 
veft being gathered in, the country diflblved in joy. The 
whole condodcs with a panegyric on a philofophical coun* 
try-life. 
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CiROWN'D with the fickle and the wheaten fheaf, 
Whflc AuTVMN, nodding o'er the yellow plain, 
Comes jovial on ; the Doric reed once mpre^ 
Well pleas'd, I tune. Whate'er the Wintry froft 
Nitrous prepared ; the various-bloffom'd Spring 
Put in white promife forth ; and Summer funs 
Conco6ted ftrong, rufh boundlefs now to view. 
Full, perfeft all, and fwell my glorious theme. 
Onslow ! the Mufe, ambitious of thy name, 
To grace, infpire, and dignify her fong. 
Would from the Public Voice thy gentle ear 
A while engage. Thy noble cares fhe knows. 
The patriot virtues that diftend thy thought. 
Spread on thy front, and in thy bofom glow ; 
WTiile liftening fenates hang upon thy tongue. 
Devolving thro* the maze of eloquence 
A roll of periods fwecter than her fong. 
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But flie too pants for public virtue, (he, 
Tho' weak of power, yet ftrong in ardent will. 
Whene'er het dountry rufhes on her heart, 
AfTumes a bolder note, and fondly tries 
To mix the patriot's with the poet's flame. 

When the bright Virgin gives the beauteous days. 
And Libra weighs in equal fcales the year ; 
From heaven's high cope the fierce effulgence (hook 
Of parting Summer, a ferener blue, 
With golden h'ght Enlivened, wide invefts 
The happy world. Attemper'd funs arife, 
Sweet-beam'd, and fhedding oft thro' lucid clouds 
A pleafing calm j while broad, and brown, below 
Extenfive harvefts hang the heavy head. 
Rich, filent, deep, they ftand ; for not a gale 
Rolls its light billows o'er the bending plain : 
A calm of plenty ! till the ruffled air 
Falls from its poife, and gives the breeze to blow. 
Rent is the fleecy mantle of the fky ; 
The clouds fly different ; and the fudden (iin 
By fits effulgent gilds th' illumin'd field, 
And black by fits the fhadows fweep along. 
A gaily-checker'd heart-expanding view. 
Far as the circling eye can fhoot around. 
Unbounded tofling in a flood of com. 
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Thefe are thy bleffings. Industry! rough power! 
Whom hibour flill attends, and fweat, and pain 
Yet the kind fource of every g^tk art, 
And all the foft civility of life s 
Raifer of human kindl by Nature Caft» 
Naked, and helplefs, out amid the woods 
And wilds, to rude inclement elements | 
With various feeds of art deep in the mind 
Implanted, and profufely pour'd arouJtd 
Materials infinite ; but idle alL 
Still unexerted, in th' unconfcious breaft. 
Slept the lethargic powers ; corruption ftill. 
Voracious, fwallowed what the liberal hand 
Of bounty fcatter'd o'er the favage year ; 
And fUll the fad barbarian, roving, mix'd 
With beafts of prey ; or for his acorn-meal 
Fought the fierce tuiky boar; a fhivering wretch! 
Aghaft, and comfortlefs, when the bleak north. 
With Winter charged, let the mix'd tempeft fly. 
Hail, rain, and fnow, and bitter-breathing froil i 
Then to the ihelter df the hut he fled ; 
And" the wild feafon, fordid, pin'd away. 
For home he had not ; home is the refort 
Of love, of joy, of peace and plenty, vdiere, 
SupporUng and fupported, polifh'd friends, 
2 
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And dear rebtions mingle into blifs. 

But this the rugged favage never felt. 

Even defolate in crowds ; and thus his days 

RoU'd heavy, dark, and unenjoy'd along : 

A wafle of timet till Industry approach'd. 

And rous'd him from his miferable floth s 

His faculties unfolded ; pointed out. 

Where lavifh Nature the diredting hand 

Of Art demanded ; fhewM him how to raife 

His feeble force by the mechanic powers. 

To dig the mineral from the vaulted earth. 

On what to turn the piercing rage of fire. 

On what the torrent, and the gatherM blaft ; 

Gave the tall ancient ibreil: to his ax ; 

Taught him to chip the wood, and hew the Hone, 

Till by degrees the finifli'd fabric rofe ; 

Tort from his Hmbs the blood-poUuted fur, 

And wrapt them in the woolly veftment warm. 

Or bright in gloffy filk, sind flowing lawn ; 

With wholefome viands fill'd his table, pour'd 

The generous glafs around, infpir'd to wake 

The life-refining foul of decent wit ^" 

Nor ftopp'd at barren bare neceffity ; 

But fiill advancing bolder, led him on. 

To pomp, to pleafure, elegance, and grace ; 
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Andy breathing high ambition thro' his foul. 
Set fcience^ wifdom^ glory, in his view, 
And bade him be the Lord of all below. 

Then gathering men their natural powers combined, 
And fbrmM a Public; to the general good 
Submittiogy aiming, and condu6iing all. 
For this the Patriol-CouncU met, the full, 
The free, and fairly reprefented Whole; 
For this they plann'd the holy guardian laws, 
Diflinguiih'd orders, animated arts. 
And with joint force Opprejfton chaining, fet 
Imperial Juftlce at the helm ; yet ftill 
To them accountable : nor flavifh dream'd 
That toiling millions muft refign their weal, 
And all the honey of their fearch, to fuch 
As for themfelves alone themfelves have rais'd. 

Hence every ilorm of cultivated life 
In order fet, proteAcd, and infpir'd. 
Into perfedlion wrought. Uniting aU, 
Society grew numerous, high, polite. 
And happy. Nurfe of art ! the city reared 
In beauteous p'lide her tower-encircled head f 
And, ftretching ftrcet on ftreet, by thoufands drew, 
From twining woody haunts, or the tough yew 
To bows ftrong-firaining, her afpiring fons. 
03 
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Then Commerce brought into the puUic walk 
The bufy merchant ; the big watehoufe built ; 
Rais'd the ftrong crane ; choak'd up the loaded ftreet 
With foreign plenty ; and thy ftream, O TnAMSSy 
Large» gentle, deep, majefUc, king of floods! 
Chofe for his grand refort. On either hand. 
Like a long wintry foreft, groves of mafts 
Shot up their fpires ; the bellying fheet between 
Poflefs'd the breezy void ; the footy hulk 
Steer'd fluggifh on ; the fplendid barge along 
Row'd, regular, to harmony ; around. 
The boat, light-fkimming, Itretch'd its oary wings } 
While deep the various voice of fervent toil 
From bank to bank increas'd ; whence ribb'd with oak. 
To bear the British Thunder, black, and bold. 
The roaring velTel ru(h*d into the main. 

Then too the pillar'd dome, magnific, heaVd 
Its ample roof; and Luxury within 
Poured out her glittering ftores : the canvas fmooth, 
With glowing life protuberant, to the view 
Embodied rofe ; the ftatue feem'd to breathe. 
And foften into flefh, beneath the tc^ich 
Qf fonning art, imagination-flufliM. 

All is the gift of Industry ; whatever 
Exalts, embellifhes, and repders life 
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DelightfuL Pcnfivc Winter cheer'd by him 

Sits at the focial fircy and happy hears 

Th* excluded tempefl idly rave along ; 

His hardcnM fingers deck the gaudy Spring ; 

Without him Summer were an arid wafte ; 

Nor to th' Autumnal nionths could thus tranlmit 

Thofe fiiUy mature, immeafurable ftores. 

That, waving round, recall my wandering fong* 

Soon as the morning trembles o'er the iky, 
And^ unperceiv'd, unfolds the fpreading day ; 
Before the ripened field the reapers ft^nd. 
In fair array ; each by the lafs he loves, 
To bear the rougher part, and mitigate 
By namel^fs gentle offices hi^r toil^ 
At once they ftoop and fwell the lufty iheaves ; 
While thro' their cheerful band the rural talk, 
The rural fcandal« and the rural jeft. 
Fly harmlefs, to deceive jthe tedious time, 
And ileal unfelt the fultry hours away. 
Behind the matter walks, builds up the (hocks ; - 
And, confcious, glancing oft on every fide 
His fated eye, feels his heart heave with joy. 
The gleaners fpread around, and here and there, 
Spike after fpike, their fcanty harveil pick. 
Be not too narrow, huibandmen! but fling 
04 
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From the Full (heafy with charitable ftealth. 
The Hberal handful Think, oh grateful think ! 
How good the God of Harvest is to you ; 
Who pourp abundance o'er your flowing fields ; 
While thefe unhappy partners of your kind 
Wide-hover round you, like the fowls of heaven. 
And afk their humble dole. The various turns 
Of fortune ponder ; that your fons may want 
What now, with hard reluBance, faint, ye give. 
The lovely young Lavinia once had friends; 
And Fortune fmiPd, deceitful, on her birth. 
For, in her helplefs years deprived of all. 
Of every ftay, fave Innocence and Heave m. 
She, with her widow'd mother, feeble, old. 
And poor, liv'd in a cottage, far retir'd 
Among the windings of a woody vale ; 
By folitpde and deep furrounding fhades, 
But more by bafhful modefty, conceal' d. 
Together thus they (hunn'd the cruel fcora 
Which virtue, funk to poverty, would meet 
From giddy paifion and low-minded pride : 
Almoft on Nature^s common bounty fed ; 
Like the gay birds that fung them to repofe, 
Content, and carelefs of to-morrow's fare. 
Her form was frefher than the morning rofe, 
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When the dew wets its leaves ; unftain'd and pure, 
As is the lily, or the mountain fnow. 
The modeft virtues mingled in her eyes. 
Still on the ground deje^ed, darting all 
Their humid beams into the blooming flowers : 
Or when the mournful tale her mother told, 
Of what her faithlefs fortune promisM once, 
Thrill'd in her thought, they, like the dewy liar 
Of evening, (hone in tears. A native grace 
Sat fair-proportion'd on her polilh'd limbs, 
Veil'd in a fimple robe, their beft attire. 
Beyond the pomp of drefs 5 for lovelinefs 
Needs 'not the foreign aid of ornament. 
But is when unadorn'd adom'd the moil. 
Thoughtlefs of beauty, (he was beauty^s felf, 
Reclufe amid the clofe-embowering woods. 
As in the hollow breaft of Appenine, 
Beneath the (helter of encircling hills, 
A myrtle rifes, far from human eye, 
, And breathes its balmy fragrance o'er the wild : 
So flourifli'd blooming, and unfeen by all. 
The fweet Lavinia ; till, at length, compelled 
By ftrong Neceffity's fupreme command. 
With fmiling patience in her looks, (he went 
To glean Palemon's fields. The pride of fwains 
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Palbmon was, the generous, and the rich ; 
Who led the rural life in all its joj 
And elegance, fuch as Arcadian fong 
Tranfmits from ancient uncorrupted times ; 
When tyrant cuftom had not fhackled Man, 
But free to follow Nature was the mode. 
He then, his fancy with autumnal fcenes 
Amufing, chanced beiide his reaper-train 
To walk, when poor Layinia drew his eye ; 
UnconTcious of her power, and turning quick 
With upaffe^ed bluihes from his gaze : 
He (aw her charming, but he faw not half 
The charms her downcaft modefty conceal'd* ' 
That very moment love and chafte deiire 
Sprung in his boipm, to himfelf unknown ^ 
For ftill the world prevailed, and its dread laugh. 
Which fcarce the firm philofopher can fcom. 
Should his heart own a gleaner in the field : 
And thus in fecret to his foul he figh'd. 

*< What pity! that fo delicate a fcrm, 
** By beauty kindled^ where enlivening fenfe 
** And more than vulgar goodnefs feem to dwell, 
•* Should be devoted to the rude embrace 
** Of fome indecent clown ! She looks, methinks, 
** Of old AcASTo's Hne ; and to my mind . 
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** Recalls that patron of my happy life, 

** From whom my liberal fortune took its rife ; 

** Now to the duft gone down ; his houfes, lands^ 

** And once £ur-fpreading family, diiFolv'd. 

** 'Tis (aid that in fome lone obfcure retreat, 

<* UrgM by remembrance fad, and decent pride, 

** Far from thofe fcenes which knew their better dayi, 

** His aged widow and his daughter live, 

** Whom yet my fruitlefs fearch could never find. 

** Romantic wiih! would this the daughter were!" 

When, ftri6k enquiring, from herfelf he found 
She was the fame, the daughter of his friend. 
Of bountiful AcASTO ; who can fpeak 
The mingled paffions that furpriz'd his heart. 
And through his nerves in (Kivering tranfport ran ? 
Then blazM his fmother'd flame, avowM, and bold ; 
And as he viewM her, ardent, o'er and o'er, 
Love, gratitude, and pity, wept at once. 
Confus'd, and frighten'd at his fudden tears. 
Her rifing beauties flufh'd a higher bloom, 
As thus Palemon, paflbnate and juft, 
PouPd out the pious rapture of his foul. 

« And art thou then Acasto's dear remains 
« She, whom my reftlefs gratitude has fought, 
»* So long in vain ? O heavens! the very fame. 



,y Google 



140 AUTUMM. 

1.1 i u I ii V i- 

The foftened image of my noble friend. 
Alive his every look, his every feature. 
More ekgantly touch'd. Sweeter than Spring! 
Thou fole furviving blofibm from the root 
That nourifh'd up my fortune ! Say, ah where. 
In what fequefter'd defcrt, haft thou drawn 
The kindeft afpcft of delighted Heaven ? 
Into fuch beauty fpread, and blown £0 fair ; 
Tho' poverty's cold wind, and crufhing raiuj 
Beat keen, and heavy, on thy tender years ? 

O let me now, into a richer foil, 

Transplant thee fafe! where vernal funs, and fliowers, 

DifFufe their warmeft, krgeft influence ; 

And of my garden be the pride, and joy! 

Ill it befits thee, oh h ill befits 

AcASTo's daughter, his whofe open ftores, 

Tho' vaft, were little to his ample heart. 

The father of a country, thus to pick 

The very refufe of thofe harveft-fields, 

Which from his bounteous friendfhip I enjoy. 

Then throw that (hameful pittance from thy hand, 

But ill-apply*d to fuch a rugged tafk ; 

The fields, the matter, all, my fair, are thine ; 

If to the various bleffings which thy houfe 
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** Has on me laviih'dy thou wilt add that bh'fs, 
« That deareft blifs, the power of bkffing thee!" 

Here ceas'd the youth : yet ftill his fpeaking eye 
Exprefs'd the facred triumph of his foul. 
With confcious virtue, gratitude, and love. 
Above the vulgar joy divinely rais'd. 
Nor wanted he reply. Won by the charm 
Of goodnefs irrefiftible, and all 
In fweet diforder loft, (he blufli'd confent. 
The news immediate to her mother brought. 
While, pierc'd with anxious thought, fhe pin'd away 
The lonely moments for Lavinia's fate; 
AmazM, and fcarce believing what (he heard, 
Joy feiz'd her withered veins, and one bright gleam 
Of fetting life fhone on her evening-hours : 
Not lefs enraptur'd than the happy pair ; 
Who flourifh'd long in tender blifs, and rear'd 
A numerous offspring, lovely like thcmfelves. 
And good, the grace of all the country round. 
Defeating oft the labours of the year. 

The fultry fouth collets a potent blaft. 

At firft, the groves are fcarcely feen to ftir 

Their trembling tops ; and a ftill murmur runs 

Along the foft-inclining fields of corn. 

But as the aerial tempcft fuller fwells, 
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And in one mighty ftream, invifibky 
Immenfe, the whole excited atmofphere, , 
Impetuous rufhes o'er the founding world : 
Strain'd to the root, the ftooping foreft pourt 
A ruftling (hower of yet untimely leaves. 
High-beaty the circling mountains eddy in, 
From the bare wild, the diifipated ilorm. 
And fend it in a torrent down the vale. 
Exposed, and naked, to its utmoft rage. 
Thro' all the fea of harveft rolling round. 
The billowy plain floats wide ; nor can evade, 
Tho' pliant to the blafl, its feizing force ; 
Or whirPd in air, or into vacant chaff 
Shook wafte. ' And fometimes too a burft of rain^ 
Swept from the black horizon, broad, defcends 
In one continuous flood; Still over head 
The mingh'ng tempefl weaves its gloom, and ftill 
The deluge deepens; till the fields around 
Lie funk, and flatted, in the fordid wave. 
Sudden, the ditches fwell; the meadows fwim. 
Red, from the hills, innumerable flreams 
Tumultuous roar ; and high above its banks 
The river lift ; before whofe rufliing tide. 
Herds, flocks, and harvefts, cottages, and fwains. 
Roll mingled down; all that the winds had fpar'd 
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In one wild moment ruinM ; the big hopes. 
And well-earn'd treafures of the painful year. 
Fled to fome eminence^ the hufbandmanj 
Helplefs beholds the miferable wreck 
^Driving along ; his drowning ox at once 
Defcendingy with his labours fcattcPd round, 
He fees ; and inflant o'er his ihivenng thought 
Comes Winter unprovided, and a train 
Of clamant children dear. Ye mailers, then. 
Be mindful of the rough laborious hand, 
That links you foft in elegance and eafe ; 
Be mindful of thofe Hmbs in ruflet clad, 
Wbofe toil to yours is warmth, and graceful pride ; 
And oh be mindful of that fparing board. 
Which covers yours with luxury profufe, 
Makes your gkfs fparkle, and your fenfe rejoice! 
Nor cruelly demand what the deep rains, 
And all-involving winds have fwept away. 

Here the rude clamour of the fportfman's joy. 
The gun faft-thundering, and the winded horn. 
Would tempt the Mufe to fing the rural Game : 
How in his mid-career, the fpaniel ilruck, 
StifF, by the tainted gale, with open nofe, 
Outftretch*d, and finely fenfible, draws full. 
Fearful, and cautious, on the latent prey ; 
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As in the fun the circling covey baik 
Their varied plumes^ and watchful every way. 
Thro' the rough ftubble turn the fecret eye* 
Caught in the me(hy fnare, in vain they beat 
Their idle wings, intangkd more and more : 
Nor on the furges of the boundlefs air, 
Tho' borne triumphant, are they £afe ; the gun, 
Glanc'd juft, and fudden, from the fowler's eye 
O'ertakes their founding pinions ; and again, 
Inunediate, brings them from the towering wing. 
Dead to the ground ; or drives them wide-difpers'd^ 
Wounded, and wheeling various, down the wind. 

Thefe are not fubjedts for the peaceful mufe. 
Nor will (he ftain with fuch her fpotlefs fbng ; 
Then moil deh'ghted, when fhe focial fees 
The whole mix'd animal-creation round 
Alive and happy. 'Tis not joy to her, 
This falfely-cheerful barbarous game of death ; 
This rage of pleafure, which the reftlefs youth 
Awakes, impatient, with the gleaming mom ; 
When beaiis of prey retire, that all night long, 
Urg*d by neceffity, had rang'd the dark. 
As if their confcious ravage fhun'd the light, 
Aftiam'd. Not fo the fteady tyrant Man, 
Who with the thoughtlefs infoknce of power 



,y Google 



AUTUMN* 145 



Inflam'dy beyond the moft infuriate* wrath 
Of the worft monfter that e'er roam'd the wafte. 
For fport alone purfues the cruel chace. 
Amid the beamings of the gentle days* 
Upbraid, ye ravening tribes, our wanton rage, 
For hunger kindles you, and lawlefs want ; 
But kviih fed, in Nature's bounty rolled. 
To joy at anguifh, and delight in blood, 
Is what your horrid bofoms never knew. 

Poor is the triumph o'er the timid hare ! 
Scar'd from the com, and now to fome lone feat 
RetiPd : the rufhy fen ; the ragged furze, 
Stretch'd o'er the ftony heath ; the ftubble chapt ; 
The thiilly lawn ; the thick entangled broom 5 
Of the fame friendly hue, the wither'd fern ; 
The fallow ground laid open to the fun, 
Conco£tive ; and the nodding fandy bank. 
Hung o'er the mazes of the n^untain brook. 
Vain is her bcft precaution ; tho' (he fits 
Conceal'd, with folding ears ; unfleeping eyes. 
By Nature rais'd to take the horizon in ; 
And head couch'd clofe betwixt her hairy feet, 
In a£i to fpring away. The fcented dew 
Betrays her early labyrinth ; and deep. 
In fcattered fullen openings, far behindj 
p 
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With every breeze (he heart the coming ftorm* 
But nearer, and more firequent, as it loads 
The fighing gale, (he fprings amaz'd, and al 
The favage foul of game is up at once : 
The pack ^U-opening, Tarious ; the ihnll hem 
Refounded from the hffls ; the neighing fteed. 
Wild for the ckaoe ; and the loud hunter's (hout ; 
O'er a weak, harmleCs, flying creature, dl 
Mix'd in mad tumult, and discordant joy« 

The flag too, fingkd from the herd, where long 
He rang'd the faa-anching monarch of the fliades» 
Before the tempeft drives. At firft, in Ipeed 
He, fprightly, puts his £uth ; and, rous'd by feaff 
Gives all his fwift aerial foul to flight ; 
Againil the breeze he darts, that way the more 
. To leave the leflening murderous cry behind : 
Deception fl>ort! tho' fleeter- than the wmds 
Blown o'er the keen*air'd mountain by the north. 
He burfts the thickets, glances thro' the glades. 
And pltmges deep into the wildeil wood | 
If flow, yet fure, adhefive to the track 
Hot-fteaming, up behind him come again 
Th' inhuman rout, and from the fliady depth 
Expel him, circHng thro' his every fluft. 
He fweeps the foreft oft ; and fobbing fees 
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The gladesi mid opening to the golden day ; 

Where, m kind conteft, with his butting friends 

He wont to ftruggki or his loves enjoy. 

Oft in the foll-^kfcendtng flood he tries 

To lofe the fcent, and lave his burning fides : 

Oft feeks the herd | the watchful herd» alarmed, 

With felfiflb care avoid a brother's woe. 

What (hall he do ? Hfs once fb vivid nerves^ 

So full of buoyant fpirit, now no more 

Infpire the courfe ; but fainting breathlefs toil. 

Sick, feizes on his heart : he (lands at bay ; 

And puts his laft weak refuge in defpair. 

The big round tears run down his dappled hct ; 

He groans in anguifii ; while the growling pack. 

Blood-happy, hang at his £ur jutting cheft. 

And mark his beauteous checkered fides with gore. 

Of this enough. But if the filvan youth, 
Whofe ferveitt blood boils into violence, 
Mufl have the chace ; behold, defpifing flight. 
The rousM-up lion, refolute, and flow. 
Advancing full on the protended fpear. 
And coward'band, that circliflg wheel aloof* 
Slunk firom the cavern, and the troubled wood, 
See the grim wolf; on him his fhaggy foe 
Vindictive fix, and let th<; ruffian die i 

f 2 
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Or, gtowllog horrid, as the brindled boar 
Grins fell deftru^ion, to the monfter's heart 
Let the dart Ughten from the nervous amu 

Thefe Britain knows not ; g^ive, ye Britons, then 
Your fportive fury, pitylefs, to pour 
Loofe on the nightly robber of the fold : 
Him, from his craggy winding haunts unearth'd, 
Let all the thunder of the chace purfue. 
Throw the broad ditch behind you ; o'er the hedge 
High-bound, refiftlefs ; nor the deep morafs 
Refufe, but thro' the (baking wildemefs 
Pick your nice way ; into the perilous flood 
Bear fearlefs, of the raging inftin6i full ; 
And as you ride the torrent, to the banks 
Your triumph found fonorous, running round. 
From rock to rock, in circling echos toft ; 
Then fcale the mountains to their woody tops ; 
Ru(h down the dangerous fteep ; and o'er the lawn, 
In fancy fwallowlng up the fpace between. 
Pour all your fpeed into the rapid game. 
For happy he ! who tops the wheeling chace ; 
Has every maze evolv'd, and every guile 
DifcWd ; who knows the merits of the pack ; 
Who faw the villain feiz'd, and dying hard. 
Without complaint> the' by an hundred mouths * 
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Rdentlefs torn : O glorious he, beyond 
His daring peers ! when the retreating horn 
Calls them to ghoftly halls of grey renown, 
With woodland honours grac'd ; the fox's fur. 
Depending decent from the roof; and fpread 
Round the drear walls, with antick figures fierce. 
The ftag*8 large front : he then is loudeft heard, 
When the night ftaggers with fevcrer toils. 
With feats Theffalian Centaurs never knew. 
And their repeated wonders (hake the dome. 

But firft the fuePd chimney blazes wide ; 
The tankards foam ; and the ilrong table groans 
Beneath the fmoking firlotn, ftretch'd immenfe 
From fide to fide ; in which, with defperate knife, 
They deep incifion make, and talk the while 
Of England's glory, ne'er to be defac'd 
While hence they borrow vigour : or amain 
Into the pafty plung'd, at intervals. 
If ilonach keen can intervals allow. 
Relating all the glories of the chace. 
Then fa|;ed Hunger bids his brother Thtrft 
Produce the mighty bowl 5 the mighty bowl, 
Swell'd high with fiery juice, fteams liberal round 
A potent gale, delicious, as the breath 
Of Maia to the love-fick fhepherdefs, 
P3 
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On Violets diffus'dy while (oft (he hears 
Her panting (hepherd dealing to her arms* 
Nor wanting is the brown Oftober, drawn. 
Mature and perfe^, from Ids dark retreat 
Of thirty years i and now his honeft front 
Flames in the light refulgent, not afraid 
Even with the vineyards beft produce to vie. 
To cheat the thirfty moments, whift a while 
Walks his dull round, beneath a cloud of fmoke, 
Wreath*d, fragrant, from the pipe; or the quick dice. 
In thunder leaping from the box, awake 
The founding gammon : while romp-loving mifs 
Is haul'd about, in gallantry robuft. 
At laft thcfe puling idleiicffes laid 
Afide, frequent and full, the dry divan 
Clofe in firm circle ; and fet, ardent, in 
For ferious dnnking* Nor evafion fly. 
Nor fober fliift, is to the puking wretch 
Indulged apart ; but eamefl, brimming hcmi» 
Lave every foul, the table floating round, 
And pavement, falthlefs to the fuddled foot* 
Thus as they fwim in mutual fwill, the talk. 
Vociferous at once from twenty tongues, 
Reels faft from theme to theme ; from horfes, hounds. 
To church or midrefs, politics or ghoft. 
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In endlefs mazes, intricate^ perpkx'iL 

Meantime) with fudden intermptiony loud, 

Th' impatient catch burfts firom the joyous heart ; . 

That moment touch'd is leyerjr kindred foul ; 

Andy opening in a full-mouth'd Cry of joy. 

The laughs the ilap^ the jocund curfe go round ; 

While, from their lumbers (hook, the kennd'd hounds 

Mix in the muiic of the day again. 

As when the tempcft that has vex'd the deep 

The dark night long, with fainter murmurs falls : 

So gradual finks their mirth. Their feeble tongues 

Unable to take up the cumbrous word, 

Lie quite diffolv'd. Before their maudlin eyes, 

Seen dim, and blue, the double tapers dance, 

Like the fun wading thro' the mifty iky. 

Then Hiding foft, they drop. Confus'd above, 

Glafles and bottles, pipes and gazetteers, 

As if the table even itfelf was drunk. 

Lie a wet broken fcene ; and wide, below. 

Is heap'd the focial (laughter : where ailride 

The lubber Power in filthy triumph fits. 

Slumbrous, inclining fbill from fide to fide. 

And ileeps them drcnch'd in potent deep till morn. 

Perhaps fome dodlor, of tremendous paunch. 

Awful and deep, a black abyfs oi drink, 

F4 
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Out-lives them all ; and from his bury'd flock 
Retiring^ full of rumination fad^ 
Laments the wcaknefs of thefe latter times. 
But if the rougher fex by this fierce fport 
Is hurried wild, let not fuch horrid joy- 
E'er ftain the bofom of the British Fair. 
Far be the fpirit of the chace from them 1 
Uncomely courage, unbefeeming fkill ; 
To fpring the fence, to rein the prancing fteed; 
The cap, the whip, the mafculine attire ; 
In which they roughen to the fenfe, and all 
The winning foftnefs of their fex is loft. 
In them *tis graceful to diifolve at woe ; 
With every motion, every word, to wave 
Quick o'er the kindling cheek the ready blufh j 
And from the fmalleft violence to fhrink 
Unequal, then the lovelieft in their fears ; 
And by this filent adulation, foft, 
To their protection more engaging Man. 
O may their eyes no miferable fight. 
Save weeping lovers, fee ! a nobler game, 
Thro' Love's enchanting wiles purfu'd, yet fled, 
In chace ambiguous. May their tender limbs 
Float in the loofe fimplicity of drefs ! 
And^ fafhionM all to harmony, alone 
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Know they to feize the captivated foul» 

In rapture warbled from love-breathing lips ; 

To teach the lute to languifh ; with fmooth ftep» 

Difdofing motion in its every charm. 

To fwim along, and fwell the mazy dance ; 

To train the foliage o'er the fnowy lawn ; 

To guide the pencil, turn the tuneful page ; 

To lend new flavour to the fruitful year. 

And heighten Nature's dainties : in their race 

To rear their graces into fecond life $ 

To give Society its highcft tafte ; 

Well-ordered Home Man's bed delight to make ; 

And by fubmiffive wifdom, modeft fkill, 

With every gentle care-eluding art. 

To raife the virtues, animate the blifs. 

And fweeten all the toils of human life : 

This be the female dignity, and praife. 

Ye fwains now haften to the hazel bank ; 
Where, down yon dale, the wildly-winding brook 
Falls hoarfe from fieep to deep. In clofe array. 
Fit for the thickets and the tangling ihrub, 
Ye virgins come. For you their lateft fong 
The woodlands raife j the duftering nuts for you 
The lover finds amid the fecret fhade ; 
And, where they bumiih on the topmoft bough. 
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With a^ve vigour cniihea down the tree ; 
Or fhaket them ripe fixMn the refigniog huflc, 
A glofiy Ihower, and of an ardent bix>wn» 
As are the ringlets of Melinda's hair : 
Melini>a! form'd with every grace complete^ 
Yet thefe negleding, above beauty wife. 
And far tnmfcending fuch a vulgar praife. 

Hence from the bufy joy-refounding fields. 
In cheerful error, let us tread the maze 
Of Autumn, unconfin'd ; and tafte, reviv'd. 
The breath of orchard big with bending firuit. 
Obedient to the breeze and beating ray. 
From the deep-loaded bough a mellow ihower 
Ince£^t melts away. The juicy pear 
Lies, in a foft profufion, fcattered round. 
A various fweetnefs fwells the goitk race ; 
By Nature's aU-refining hand prepared ; 
Of tempered fun, and water, earth, and air. 
In ever-changing compofition mixt. 
Such, falling frequent thro' the chiller night. 
The fragrant ftores, the wide-prejeded heaps 
Of apples, which the luily-handed y^u*, 
Innumerous, o^er thi; blu/hing ordiard fhakes» 
A various fpirit, frefh, delicious, keen, 
Dvrells in their gdid pores ; and, ^dive, points 
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The piercing cyder for the thirfty tongue : 
Thy native theme, and boon infpirer too, 
Phillips, Pomona's bard, the fecond thou 
Who nobly durft, in rhyme-unfettcr*d verfe, 
With British freedom fing the British fongs 
How, from Silurian vats, high-fpvkling wines 
Foam in tranfparent floods ; fome ftrong, to cheer 
The wintry rcvds of the labouring hind ; 
And tafteful fome, to cool the fummer-hours* 

In this glad feafon, while his fweetcft beams 
The fun fheds equal o'er the meekened day^ 
Oh lofe me in the green delightful walks 
Of, DoDiNGTON, thy feat, ferene, and plain ; 
Where fimple Nature reigns 5 and every view, 
Diffufive, fpreads the pure Dorfetian downs. 
In boundlefs profpe6t ; yonder fhagg'd with wood. 
Here rich with harveft, and there white with flocks I 
Meantime the grandeur of thy lofty dome, 
Far-fplendid, feizes on the ravifli'd eye. 
New beauties rife with each revolving day ; 
New cohimns fwell ; and ilill the frefli Spring finds 
New plants to quicken, and new groves to green, 
Full of thy genius all ! the Mufes' feat : 
Where in the fecr^t bower, and winding walk. 
For virtuous You no and thee they twine the bay* 
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Here wandering oft, fir'd with the rcftlefs thirft 

Of thj applaufe, I folitary court 

Th' infpinng breeze : and meditate the book 

Of Nature ever open ; aiming thence, 

Warm from the heart, to learn the moral fong. 

Here, as I fteal along the funny wall, 

Where Autumn bafks, with fruit empurpled deep. 

My pleafing Theme continual prompts my thought : 

Prefents the downy peach ; the fhining plum ; 

The ruddy, fragrant nedlarine ; and dark. 

Beneath his ample leaf, the lufcious fig. 

The vine too here her curling tendrils fhoots ; 

Hangs out her cluilers, glowing to the fouth ; 

And fcarcely wifhes for a warmer iky. 

Turn we a moment Fancy's rapid flrght 
To vigorons foils, and climes of fair extent ; 
Where, by the potent fun elated high. 
The vineyard fwells refulgent on the day ; 
Spreads o'er the vale ; or up the mountain climbs, 
Profufe ; and drinks amid the funny rocks. 
From cliff to cliff encreasM, the heightened blaze. 
Low bend the weighty boughs. The clufters clear. 
Half thro' the foliage feen, or ardent flame. 
Or fhine tranfparent 5 while perfeftion breathes 
White o'er the turgent film the living dew. 
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As thus they brighten with exaked juice. 
Touched into flavour by the mingling ray ; 
The rural youth and virgins o'er the field. 
Each fond for each to cull th' autumnal prime. 
Exulting rove, and fpeak the vintage nigh. 
Then conies the crufhing fwain ; the country floats. 
And foams unbounded with the mafliy flood ; 
That by degrees fermented, and refin*d. 
Round the rais'd nations pours the cup of joy : 
The claret fmooth, red as the Up we prefs 
In fparkling fancy, while we drain the bowl ; 
The^ mellow-tafted burgundy ; and quick, 
As is the wit it gives, the gay champaign. 

Now, by the cool declining year condens'd, 
Defcend the copious exhalations, check'd 
As up the middle fky unfeen they flole, 
And roll the doubling fogs around the hilL 
No more the mountain, horrid, vaft, fublime. 
Who pours a fweep of rivers from his fides. 
And high between contending kingdoms rears 
The rocky long divifion, fills the view 
With great variety ; but in a night 
Of gathering vapour, from the baffled fenfc 
Sinks dark and dreary. Thence expanding far, 
The huge dufk, gradual, fwallows up the plain : 
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Vanifh the woods ; tke dim^feeii riter feems 
Sullen, and flow, to roll the rai&j wave. 
Even in the height of noon oppreft, the fun 
Sheds weak, and hlunt, his wide-refra£ked r&y ; 
Whence glaring oft, with many a broadened orbf 
He frights the nations. IndifUnd on earth» 
Seen thro' the turbid air, beyond the life 
Objects appear ^ and> wilder'd, o'er the wafte 
The (hepherd ftalks gigantic. Till at kft 
WreathM dun around, in deeper circles ftiU 
Succeiiiye doling, fits the general fog 
Unbounded o'er the world ; and, mingling thick, 
A formlefs grey confufion covers alL 
As wh^n of old (fo fung the Hebrbv Bard) 
Light, uncoUeded, thro' the chaos urg'd 
Its infant way $ nor Order yet had drawn 
His lovely train from out the dubious gloom* 

The& roving mifts, that conftant now begin 
To fmoke along the hflly country, thrfe. 
With weighty rains, and melted Alpine {bows. 
The mountain-ciftems fill, thofe ample ftores 
Of water, fcoop'd among the hollow rocks ; 
Whence guih the ftreams, the ceafelefs fountains play. 
And their tin&iliog wealth the rivers draw. 
Some (ages lay, thati where the numerous wave 
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For ever lafhes the reA>uiKiiDg (hore^ 

Drilled thro' the (andy ftratumi crery way. 

The waters with the Tandy ftratum rife $ 

Amid who(e angles infinitely ibain'd. 

They joyful leave their jaggy falts behind. 

And clear and fweeten, as they £oak along. 

Nor ftop« the reftkfs fluid» mounting ftill, 

Tho' oft amidft the im'guous vak it fpringrt ; 

But to the mountain courted by the land. 

That leads it darkHng on in faithful maze. 

Far from the parent-main it boils again 

Frefh into day ; and all the glittering hill 

Is bnght with fpouting rills. But hence this Tain 

Amufive dream ! why ihould the waters love 

To take fo far a journey to the hills. 

When the fweet valleys o&r to their toil 

Inviting quiet, and a nearer bed ? 

Or if, by blind ambition led aftray. 

They mull afpire, why fhould they fudden ftop 

Among the broken mountain's rufhy dells, 

Ajnd, ere they gain its higheft peak, defert 

Th' attractive fand that charmed their courfe fo long ? 

Befides, the hard agglomerating iaks. 

The fpoil of ages, would impervious choke 

Their fecrct channels; or, by flow degrees. 
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High as the hills protrude the fwelling vales : 
Old Oceao too, fuck'd thro' the poroas globe^ 
Had* long ere now forfook his horrid bed. 
And brought Deucalion's watry times again. 

Say then, where lurk the vaft eternal fprings^ 
Thaty like creating Nature, lie conceal'd 
From mortal eye, yet with their lavifh floret 
Refrefh the globe, and all its joyous tribes i 
O thou pervading Genius f given to Man, 
To trace the fecrets of the dark abyfs, 
O lay the mountains bare ! and wide djfplay 
Their hidden ilru£kure to th' aftonifh'd view ! 
Strip from the branching Alps their piny load ; 
The huge incumbrance of horrific woods 
From Afian Taurus, from Imaus ftretch'd 
Athwa^rt the roving Tartar's fullen bounds ! 
Give opening Hemus to my fearching eye. 
And high Olympus pouring many a flream ! 
O from the founding fummits of the north. 
The Dofriae Hills, thro' Scandinavia roll'd 
To farthefl Lapland and the frozen main ; 
From lofty Caucafus, far-feen by thofe 
Who in the Cafpian and black Euxine toil ; 
From cold Riphean Rocks, which the wild Rufs 
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Believes the ^ony girdle * of the world ; 
And all the dreadful mountains, wrapt in ftornii 
Whence wide Siberia draws her lonely floods ; 
O fweep th* eternal fnows ! Hung o'er the deep» 
That ever works beneath his founding bafe, 
Bid AtlaSy propping heayen, as Poets feign. 
His fubterranean wonders fpread ! unveil 
The miny caverns, blazing on the day. 
Of Abyffinia's cloud-compelling cliffs. 
And of the bending Mountains of the Moon ! f 
O'ertopping all thcfe giant-fons of earth. 
Let the dire Andes, from the radiant Line 
Stretch'd to the ftormy feas that thunder round 
The fouthem pole, their hideous deeps unfold 1 
Amazing fcene ! Behold ! the glooms difclofe, 
I fee the rivers in their infant beds ! 
Deep, deep I hear them, laboring to get free f 
I fee the leaning ilrata, artful rang'd ; 
The gaping fiifures to receive the rains. 
The melting fnows, and ever-dripping fogs. 

• The Mufcovites call the Riphean Mountains ff^eliH 
Cametypoysj that is, the great fioty Girdle : becaufe they fup. 
pofe them to encompafs the whole earth. 

f A range of Mountains in Africa, that furround almoil 
all Monomotapa, ' 
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StrowM bibulous above I fee the ^Einds, 
The pebbly gravel next, the layers then 
Of mingled moulds, of more retentive earths. 
The gutter'd rocks and mazy-running clefts ; 
That, while the dealing moifture they tranfmit. 
Retard its motion, and forbid its wafte. 
Beneath th' inceffant weeping of thefe drains, 
I fee the rocky fiphons ftretch'd immenfe. 
The mighty refervoirs, of hardened chalk. 
Or ftiff compared clay, capacious form'd. 
O'erflowing thence, the congregated ftores. 
The cryftal treafurcs of the liquid world. 
Thro' the ftirr'd fands a bubbling paifage burft ; 
And welling out, around the middle fteep. 
Or from the bottoms of the bofom'd hills. 
In pure e£fuiion flow. United, thus, 
Th' exhaling fun, the vapour-burden'd air. 
The gelid mountains, that to rain condens'd 
Thefe vapours in continual current draw. 
And fend them, o'er the fair-divided earth, 
In bounteous rivers to the deep again, 
A focial commerce hold, and firm fupport' 
The full-adjuftcd harmony of things. 

When Autumn fcatters his departing gleams, 
Warn'd of approaching Winter, gathered, play 
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The fwallow-people ; and tofs'd wide around. 
O'er the calm iky, in convolution fwift. 
The feathered eddy floats : rejoicing once. 
Ere to their wintry flumbers they retire ; 
In cluilers clung, beneath the nnouldring bank. 
And where, unpierc'd by froft, the cavern fweats, 
Or rather into warmer climes convey'd. 
With other kindred birds of feafon, there 
They twitter cheerful, till the vernal months 
Invite them welcome back : for, thronging, now 
Innumerous wings are in commotion all. 

Where the Rhine lofes his majeftic force 
In Belgian plains, won from the raging deep. 
By diligence amazing, and the ftrong 
Unconquerable hand of Liberty, 
The ftork-affembly meets ; for many a day, 
Confulting deep, and various, ere they take 
Their arduous voyage thro* the liquid fky. 
And now their rout defign'd, their leaders chofe. 
Their tribes adjufted, clean'd their vigorous *wing8 ; 
And many a circle, many a fhort effay, 
WheePd round and round, in congregation full 
The figur'd flight afcends ; and, riding high 
The aerial billows, mixes with the clouds. 
0^2 
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Or wliere the Northern ocean, in vaft whtris* 
Boils round the naked melancholy iiles 
Of fartheft Thule, and the AtUntic furgre 
Pours in among the ftormy Hehrides $ 
Who can recount what tranfmigrnitions there 
Are annual made ? what nations come and go ? 
And how the living clouds on clouds arife ? 
Infinite wings ! till all the plume-dark air. 
And rude refounding (hore are one wild ay* 

Here the plain harmlefs native his finall flock. 
And herd diminutive of many hues. 
Tends on the little ifland's verdant fwell. 
The fliepherd's fea-girt rdgn ; or, to the rock» 
Dire-clinging, gathers his ovarious food ; 
Or fweeps the fifhy (hore ; or treafures up 
The plumage, rifing full, to form the hed 
Of luxury. And here a while the Mufe, 
High hovering o'er the broad cerulean fcene. 
Sees Caledokia, in romantic view: 
Her airy mountain^, from the waving main, 
Inveiled with a keen diffiifive iky. 
Breathing the foul acute ; her forcfb huge, 
Incult, robuft, and tall, by Nature's hand 
Planted of old ; her azure lakes between, 
Pour'd out extenfive, and of watry wealth 
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Full ; winding deep, and green, her fertile vales ; 

With many a cool tranflucent brimming flood 

WafhM lovely, from the Tweed {^\irt parent Jnanif 

Whofe paftoral banks firft heard my Doric reed, 

With, iilvan Jed, thy tributary brook) 

To where the north-inflated tempeft foams 

O'er Orca's or Betubium's higheil peak : 

Nurfe of a people, in misfortune's fchool 

Train'd up to hardy deeds ; foon viiited 

By Learnings when before the Gothic rage 

She took her weftem flight. A manly race. 

Of unfubmitting fpirit, wife, and brave ; 

Who ilill thro' bleeding ages ilruggled hard, 

(As well unhappy Wallace can atteft. 

Great patriot hero ! ill-requited chief !) 

To hold a generous unduninifli'd flate ; 

Too much in vain ! Hence of unequal bounds 

Impatient, and by tempring glory borne 

O'er every land, for every land their life 

Has flow'd profufe, their piercing genius plann'd, 

And fwell'd the pomp of peace their faithful toil. 

As from their own clear north, in radiant flreams. 

Bright over Europe burfts the Boreal Morn. 

Oh is there not fome patriot, in whofe power 
That befl, that godlike Luxury is placed, 
0^3 
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Of bleffing thouiands, thoulands yet unborn. 

Thro* late pofberity ? fome, large of foul. 

To cheer dejefied induftry ? to give 

A double harveft to the pining fwain ? 

And teach the labouring hand the fweets of toil ? 

How, by the fineft art, the native robe 

To weave ; how, white as hyperborean fnow. 

To form the lucid lawn ; with venturous oar 

How to dafh wide the billow ; nor look on. 

Shamefully paffive, while Batavian fleets 

Defraud us of the glittering finny fwarms. 

That heave our friths, and crowd upon our (hores ; 

How all-enlivening trade to roufe, and wing 

The profperous fail, from every growing port, 

Uninjur'd, round the fca-encircled globe | 

And thus, in foul united as in name, 

Bid Britain reign the miftrefs of the deep ? 

Yes, there are fuch. And full on thee, Argyle, 
Her hope, her fby, her darling, and her boaft, 
From her firft patriots and her heroes fprung. 
Thy fond-imploring Country turns her eye ; 
In thee, with all a mother*s triumph, fees 
Her every virtue, every grace combin'd. 
Her genius, wifdom, her engaging turn. 
Her pride of honour, and her courage tryM, 
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CaliD) and intrepid, in the very throat 
Of fulphurous war, on Tcnier's dreadful field. 
Nor lefs the palm of peace inwreathes thy brow : 
For, powerful as thy fword, from thy rich tongue, 
Perfuafion flows, and wins the high debate > 
While mix'd in thee combine the charm of youth, 
The force of manhood, and the depth of age. 
Thee, Forbes, too, whom every worth attends. 
As truth fincere, as weeping friend(hip kind. 
Thee, truly generous, and in filence great, 
Thy country feels thro' her reviving arts, 
Pknn'd by thy wifdom, by thy foul informed ; 
And feldom has (he known a friend Lke thee. 

But fee the fading many-colour'd woods. 
Shade deepening over (hade, the country round 
Imbrown ; a crowded umbrage, du(k, and dun. 
Of every hue, from wan declining green 
To fopty dark. Thefe now the lonefome Mufe, 
Low-whifpering, lead into their leaf-ftrown walks. 
And give the feafon in its lateft view. 

Meantime, light-(hadowing all, a fober calm 
Fleeces unbounded ether : whofe leaft wave 
Stands tremulous, uncertain where to turn 
The gentle current : while illumin'd wide^ 
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The dewy-flcirtcd clouds imbibe the fun. 
And thro' their lucid veil his foftened force 
Shed o'er the peaceful world. Then is the time. 
For thofe whom wifdom and whom Nature charm. 
To Ileal themfdves from the degenerate crowd. 
And foar above this little fcene of things ; 
To tread low-thoughted vice beneath their feet ; 
To footh the throbbing pailions into peace ; 
And woo lone ^met in her filent walks* 

Thus folitary^ and in penfive guife^ 
Oft let me wander o'er the ruflet mead. 
And thro' the faddened grove, where fcarce is heard 
One dying ftrain to cheer the woodman's toiL 
Haply fome widowed fongfter pours his plaint. 
Far, in faint warblings, thro' the tawny copfe. 
While congregated thrufhes, linnets, larks. 
And each wild throat, whofe artlefs ftrains fo late 
Swell'd all the muiic of the fwarming {hades, 
Robb'd of their tuneful fouls, now fhivering fit 
On ^he dead tree, a dull defpondent flock ; 
With not a brightnefs waving o'er their plumes. 
And nought fave chattering difcord in their note. 
O let not, aim'd from fome inhuman eye. 
The gun the mufic of the coming year 
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Deftroy 5 and harmlcfs, unfufpeAing harm, 

Lay the weak tribes a miferabk prey, 

In mingled murder, fluttering on the ground ! 

The pale dcfcending year, yet pleafing ftiU, 
A gentler^ mood infpires ; for now the leaf 
IncefTant nifties from the mournful grove ; 
Oft ftartling fuch as, ftudious, walk below. 
And flowly circles thro' the waving air. 
But {hould a quicker breeze amid the boughs 
Sob, o*er the iky the leafy deluge ftreams ; 
Till chok'd, and matted with the dreary fliowcr. 
The foreft-walks, at every rifing gale. 
Roll wide the withered wafte, and whiille bleak. 
Fled is the blafted verdure of the fields ; 
And, (hrunk into their beds, the flowery race 
Their funny robes refign. Even what remained 
Of ftronger fruits falls from the naked tree ; 
And woods, fields, gardens, orchards, all around 
The defolated profpeA thrilla the foul. 

He comes ! he comes ! in every breeze the Power. 
Of Philosophic Melancholy comes ! 
His near approach the fudden-ftarting tear. 
The glowing cheek, the mild dcjeded air. 
The foftened feature, and the beating heart, 
Picrc'd deep with many a virtuous pang, declare. 
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O'er all the foul his facred influence breathes ! 

Inflames imagination ; thro' the breail 

Infufes every tendcmefs ; and far 

Beyond dim earth exalts the fwelling thought. 

Ten thoufand thoufand fleet ideas, fuch 

As never mingled with the vulgar dream, 

Crowd fall into the Mind's creative eye. 

As fail the correfpondent paflions rife, 

As varied, and as high : Devotion rais'd 

To rapture, and divine aflonifhment ; 

The love of Nature unconfin'd, and, chief. 

Of human race ; the large ambitious wifh. 

To make them bleft ; the figh for fufFering worth 

Loft in obfcurity ; the noble fcom 

Of tyrant-pride ; the fearlefs great refolve ; 

The wonder which the dying patriot draws, 

Infpiring glory thro' remoteft time ; 

Th' awakened throb for virtue, and for fame : 

The fympathies of love, and friendfhip dear ; 

With all the foetal Offspring of the heart. 

Oh bear me then to vaft embowering (hades, 
To twilight groves, and vifionary vales ; • 
To weeping grottoes, and prophetic glooms ; 
Where angel forms athwart the folen^n dufk. 
Tremendous fweep, or feem to fweep along ; 
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And voices more than human, thro* the void 
Deep-founding, feize th' enthufiaftic ear ! 

Or is this gloom too much ? Then lead, ye powers. 
That o'er the garden and the rural feat 
Prefide, which (hining thro' the cheerful land 
In countlefs numbers bleft Britannia fees; 
O lead me to the wide-extended walks. 
The fair majeftic paradife of Stowe ! * 
Not Perfian Cyrus on Ionia's (hore 
E'er faw fuch iilvan fcenes ; fuch various art 
By genius fir'd, fuch ardent genius tam'd 
By cool judicious art ; that, in the ftrife. 
All-beauteous Nature fears to be outdone. 
And there, O Pitt, thy country's early boaft, 
There let me fit beneath the (heltered flopes, 
Or in that Temple f where, in future times. 
Thou well (halt merit a diilinguifh'd name ; 
And, with thy converfe Well, catch the lad fmiles 
Of Autumn beaming o'er the yellow woods. 
While there with thee th' inchanted round I walk. 
The regulated wild, gay Fancy then 
Will tread in thought the groves of Attic Land \ 

* The feat of. the L©rd Vifcount Cobham. 
f The Temple of Virtue in Stow-Gardcns. 
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Will from thy ftandard tafte refine her own, 
CorreA her pencfl to the pureft truth 
Of Nature, or, the unimpaffion'd (hades 
Forfaking) raife it to the human mind* 
Or if hereafter {he, vnihjufier hand. 
Shall draw the tragic fcene, inftrudi her thou* 
To mark the varied movements of the heart. 
What every decent chara^er requires. 
And every pallion fpeaks : O thro' her ftrain 
Breathe thy pathetic eloquence ! that moulds 
Th' attentive fenate, charms, perfuades, exalts. 
Of honeft zeal th' indignant lightning throws. 
And (hakes corruption on her venal throne* 
While thus we talk, and thro' Elyiian Vales 
Delighted rove, perhaps a figh efcapes : 
What pity. Cob ham, thou thy verdant files 
Of ordered trees (hould'ft here inglorious range, 
• Inftead of fquadrons flaming o'er the field, 
And long embattled hofbs ! when the proud foe. 
The faithlefs vain difturber of mankind, 
Infulting Gaul, has rous'd the world to war ; 
When keen, once more, within their bounds to prcfc 
Thofe polifh'd robbers, thofe ambitious (laves. 
The British Youth would hail thy wife command. 
Thy temper'd ardor and thy veteran ikill. 
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The weftern fun withdraws the fliortened day ; 
And humid evening, gliding o*er the iky, 
In her chill progrefs, to the ground condensed 
The vapours throws. Where creeping waters ooze. 
Where marfhes Itagnate, and where rivers wind, 
duller the rolling fogs, and fwim along 
The dufky mantled lawn. Meanwhile the moon 
FuU-orb'd, and breaking thro' the fcatter*d cloudSf 
Shews her broad vifage in the crimfon*d eaft. 
Turned to the fun direft, her fpottcd diik. 
Where mountains rife, umbrageous dales defcend. 
And caverns deep, as optic tube defcries, 
A fmaller earth, gives us his blaze again. 
Void of its flame, and iheds a fofter day. 
Now thro* the paffing cloud (he feems to ftoop. 
Now up the pure cerulean rides fublime. 
Wide the pale deluge floats, and ftreaming mild 
O'er the flcy'd mountain to the fhadowy vale. 
While rocks and floods refle£l the quivering gleam, 
The whole air whitens with a boundlefc tide 
Of filver radiance, trembling round the world. 

But when half blotted from the iky her light. 
Fainting, permits the ftarry fires to bum 
With keener luftre thro' the depth of heaven ; 
Or near extinft her deadened orb appears. 
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And fcarce appears, of fickly bcamlefs white ; 

Oft in this feafon, filent from the north 

A blaze of meteors (hoots : eofweeping firft 

The lower fkies, they all at once converge 

High to the crown of heaven, and all at once 

Relapfing quick as -quickly reafcend, 

And mix, and thwart, extinguifh, and renew, 

All ether courfmg in a maze of light. 

From look to look, contagious thro' the crowd, 
The panic runs, and into wondrous fhapes 
Th* appearance thiows : armies in meet array, 
Throng'd with aerial fpears, and fteeds of fire ; 
Till the long lines of full-extended war 
In bleeding fight commixt, the fanguine flood 
Rolls a broad flaughter o'er the plains of heaven. 
As thus they fcan the vifionary fcene. 
On aU fides fwells the fuperftitious din. 
Incontinent ; and bufy frenzy talks 
Of blood and battle ; cities overtumM, 
And late at night in fwallowing earthquake funk, 
Or hideous wrapt in fierce afcendingtflame ; 
Of Callow famine, inundation, ftorm ; 
Of pellilence, and every great diftrefs ; 
Empire^ fubvers'd, when ruling fate has (truck 
The unalterable hour : even Nature's felf 
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Is deemed to totter on the brink of time. 
Not fo the man of philofophic eye, 
And infpeft fage ; the waving brightnefs he 
Curious furveys, inquifitive to know 
The caufes, and materials, yet unfix'd, 
Of this appearance beautiful and new. 

Now black, and deep, the night begins to fall, 
A fhade immenfe. Sunk in the quenching gloom. 
Magnificent and vaft, are heaven and earth. 
Order confounded lies ; all beauty void ; 
Diftin6iion lofl ; and gay variety 
One univerfal blot : fuch the fair power 
Of light, to kindle and create the whole. 
Drear is the ftate of the benighted wretch. 
Who then, bewilderM, wanders thro' the dark^ 
FuU of pale fancies, and chimeras huge ; 
Nor vifited by one direftive ray. 
From cottage dreaming, or from airy hall. 
Perhaps impatient as he ftumbles on. 
Struck from the root of (limy rufhes, blue. 
The wild-fire fcatters round, or gathered traik 
A length of flame deceitful o'er the mofs; 
Whither decoy'd by the fantaftic blaze. 
Now loft and now renew'd, he finks abforpt. 
Rider and horfe, amid the miry galph : 
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Whik fUlly from day to day^ his pining wifey 
And plaintive children his return await. 
In wild conjefture loft. At other times. 
Sent by the better Gemus of the night. 
Innoxious, gleaming on the horfe's mane. 
The meteor fits ; and (hews the narrow path, 
That winding leads thro' pits of death, or elfe 
Inftruds him how to take the dangerous ford. 

The lengthened night elaps'd, the morning (hinet 
Serene, in all her dewy beauty bright. 
Unfolding fair the laft autumnal day. 
And now the mounting fun difpels the fog ; 
The rigid hoar-froft melts before his beam ; 
And hung on every fpray, on every blade 
Of grafs, the myriad drew-drops twinkle round. 

Ah fee where robb*d, and murdered, in that pit 
Lies the ftill-heaving hive ! at evening fnatch'd. 
Beneath the cloud of guilt-concealing night. 
And fix'd o'er fulphur : while, not dreaming ill. 
The happy people, in their waxen cells. 
Sat tending public cares, and planning fchemes 
Of temperance, for Winter poor ; rejoiced 
To mark, full-flowing round, their copious ftores. 
Sudden the dark oppreffive fteam afcends ; 
And, us'd to milder fcents, the tepder race. 
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By thoufand^ tumble from that kon«yed donee, 
Convolt'dy and agonizing in the duft* 
And was it then for this you roam'd the Spring, 
Intent from flower to flower i for this you toilM 
Ceafelefs the burning Summer-heats away ? 
For ibis in Autumn fearch'd the blooming wafte^ 
Nor loft one funny gleam i for this fad £ite f 
O Man ! tyrannic lord ! how long, how long. 
Shall proftrate Mature groan beneath your rage^ 
Awaiting renovation ? When obliged, 
Muft you deftroy ? Of their ambroflal food 
Can you not borrow ; and, in juft return. 
Afford them flidter from the wintry winds $ 
Or, as the fliarp year pinches, with their own 
Again regale them on fome fmiling day ? 
See where the ftony bottom of their town 
Looks defolate, and wild ; with here and there 
A hdplefs number, who the ruin'd fUte 
Survive, lamenting weak, caft out to death* 
Thus a proud city, populous and rich. 
Full of the works of peace, jmd high in joy. 
At theatre or feaft, or futik in fleep, 
(As late, Palermo, was thy fete,) is fcizM 
By fome dread earthquake, and convuliive lairl'd 
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Sheer from the Uack foondationy ftench4nvolY'd9 
Into a gulph of Uae fulphureous flame. 

Hence eveiy haHher fight ! for now the Ascff 
O^er hearen and eatth diffiu'dy grows warmi and high) 
Infinite fplendor ! wide invefting alL 
How ftill the breeze i (ave what the fihny threads 
Of dew eVapomte bruflies from the plaim 
How dear the doudlefs fkj ! how deeply ting'd 
With a pectdiar blue ! the ethereal arch 
How fwell'd immenfe ! amid whofe azure thron'd 
The radiant fiin how gay ! how calm below 
The gilded earth ! the harveft-treafures all 
Now gathered in» beyond the rage of ftorms^. 
Sure to the fwain ; the circling fence fliut up ; 
And inftant Winter's utmoft rage defy^d. 
While, loofe to feftive joy» the country round 
Laughs with the loud fincerity of mirth, 
Shook to the wind their cares. The toil-ftrung youthf 
By the quick fenfe of mufic taught alone^ 
Leaps wildly graceful in the lively dance4 
Her every charm abroad, the village-toaft, 
Young, buxom, warm, in native beauty ricli. 
Darts not unmeaning looks ; and, where her eye 
Points an approving fmile, with double force. 
The cudgel rattles,, and the wreftler twines* 
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Age too fhines out ; and, garrulous, recounts 
The feats of youth. Thus they rejoice ; nor think 
That) with to-morrow's fun, their annual toil 
Begins again the never-ceafing round. 

Oh knew he but his happinefs» of Men 
The happieft he ! who far from public rage^ 
Deep in the vale, with a choice few retired. 
Drinks the pure pleafures of the Rural Life* 
What tho^ the dome be wanting, whofe proud gate, 
Each morning, vomits out the fneaking crowd 
Of flatterers &lfe, and in their turn abus'd ? 
VHe intercourfe ! What tho* the glittering robe. 
Of every hue reflefled light can give. 
Or floating loofe, or fliff with mazy gold. 
The pride and gaze of fools ! opprefs him not ? 
What tho^, from utmoft land and fea purvey'd. 
For him each rarer tributary life 
Bleeds not, and his infatiate table heaps 
With luxury, and death ? What tho* his bowl 
Flames not with coftly juice ; nor funk in beds. 
Oft of gay care, he toffes out the night. 
Or melts the thoughtlefs hours in idle ftate ? 
What tho' he knows not thofe fantaftic joys. 
That ftill amufe the wanton, ftill deceive ; 
A face of pleafure^ but a heart of pain ; 
R 2 
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Their hollow momcnU iinde%hted all i 

Sure peace is his; a folid life, eftranged 

To difappointment, afid fidbcioos hope : 

Rich in content^ in Nature's bounty rich, 

tn herbs and fruits ; whatever greens the Spring, 

When heaven defcends In ihowers ; or bends the bougli 

When Sununer reddens, and when Autumn beams; 

Or in the wintry glebe whatever lies 

Conceal'd, and fattens with the ncheft fap : 

Thefe are not wanting ; nor the milky drove> 

Luxuriant, fpread o'er all the lowing vale ; 

Nor bleating mountains ; nor the chide of ftrcami, 

And hum of bees, inviting fleep fincere 

Into the guiltlefs breaft, beneath the fhadcf * 

Or thrown at large amid the fragrant hay ; 

Nor ought beiides of profpe£t, grove, or fong» 

Dim grottoes, gleaming lakes, and fountain dear* 

Here too dwells fimple truth ; plain innocence ; 

Unfullied beauty; found unbroken youth. 

Patient of labour, with a little pleasM ; 

Health ever blooming ; unambitious toil ; 

Calm contemplation, and poetic eafe. 

Let others brave the flood in queft of gain. 
And beat, for joylefs months, the gloomy wave. 
Let fuch as deem it glory to deftroyt 
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Ry(h into blood, the fack of cities feek ; 
Unpierc^d» exulting in the widow's wail. 
The virgin's (hriek, and infant's trembling cry. 
Let fome» £Eir difiant from their native foil| 
Urg'd or by want or hardened avarice. 
Find other lands beneath another fun. 
Let thu thro* cities work his eager way, 
By legal outrage and eftabliih'd guile. 
The focial fenfe extinA ; and thai ferment 
Mad into tumult the feditious herd, 
Or melt them down to flavery. Let thefe 
Infnare the wretched in the toils of law. 
Fomenting difcord, and perplexing right. 
An iron race ! and thofe of fairer front. 
But equal inhumanity, in courts, 
Delufive pomp, and dark cabals, delight ; 
Wreathe the deep bow, diffufe the lying fmile. 
And tread the weary labyrinth of ftate. 
While he, from all the ftormy paflions free 
That reftlefs Men involve, hears, and but hears, 
At diflance fafe, the human tempeft roar. 
Wrapt clofe in confcious peace. The fall of kings. 
The rage of nations, and the cruih of ftatcs. 
Move not the Man, who, from the world efcap'd. 
In SSI retreats, and flowery folitudes, 
^3 
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To Nature's voice attends, from month to month. 
And day to day, thro' the revolving year ; 
Admiring, fees her in her every ihape ; 
Feels all her fweet emotions at his heart ; 
Takes what (he liberal give8» nor thinks of more. 
He, when young Spring protrudes the burftinggems, 
Marks the firft bud, and fucks the healthful gale 
Into his frefhened foul ; her genial hours 
He full enjoys ; and not a beauty blows. 
And not an opening blofTom breathes in vain* 
In Summer he, beneath the living (hade. 
Such as o'er frigid Tempe wont to wave. 
Or Hemu9 cool, reads what the Mufe, of theCs 
Perhaps, ha^ in immortal numbers fung ; 
Or what fhe di6bt^s writes ; and oft, an eye 
Shot round, rejoices in the vigorous year. 
Whep Autumn's yellow luftre gilds the world. 
And tempts the fickled fwain into the field, 
Seiz'd by the general joy, his heart diftends 
With gentle throes; and thro' the tepid gleams 
Deep mufing, then he beft exerts his fong. 
JEven Winter wild to him is full of blifs^ 
The mighty tcmpeft, and the hoary wafte. 
Abrupt, and deep, ftretch'd o'er the buried earth, 
Awake to fol^mn thought. At oigbt the ikies, . 
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DifclosMi and kindled^ by refining finofty 

Pqur every luftre on th' exalted eye. 

A friend, a book the dealing hours fecure, ' 

And mark them down for wifdonu With fwift wing. 

O'er, land and fea imagination roams ; 

Or truthy^ divinely breaking on his mind, ^ 

Elates his being, and unfolds his powers ; ' 

Or in his breaft heroic virtue bums. 

The touch of kindred too and love he feels ; 

The modeft eye, whofe beams on his alone 

Ecftatic fhine ; the little ftrong embrace 

Of prattling children, twin'd around his neok, 

And emulous to pleafe him, calling forth 

The fond parental foul. Nor pujFpofe gay, 

Amufement, dance, or fong, he ftemly fcorns ; 

For happinefs and true philofophy 

Are of the focial dill, and fmlling kind* 

This is the life which thofe who fret in guilt. 

And guilty cities, never knew ; the life. 

Led by primeval ages, uncorrupt. 

When angels dwelt, and God himfdf, with Man ! 

Oh Nat V re! all-fufficlent ! overall! 
Inrich me with the knowledge of thy works I 
Snatch me to heaven ; thy rolling woQCl^i^s, there, 
World beyond world, in infinite extent. 
^4 
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Profiifely fcattered o'er the bloc iiniiieiife» 

Shew me ; their motioiis* pcrkxlsy and their kwsy 

Gire me to Scan ; thro' the difdoiing deq> 

light my hlind way ; the mineral^mto there ; 

Thruftf bloomings thence tl^ Tegctable world ; ' 

O'er that th^ rifhig fyftem, more complex^ 

Of animals^ and higher ftilly the mind. 

The varied fcene of quick-compounded thoij^f. 

And where the mis^ng pafiSons endleis fliift ; 

Thcfe ever open to my ravifh'd eye ; 

A fearchf the flight pf time can ne'er exhauft 1 

But if to that unequal ; if the blood> 

In fluggifh ftreams about my hearty forbid 

That beft ambition ; under dofing (hades. 

Inglorious, lay me by the lowly brook. 

And whifper to my dreams. From Thee begin. 

Dwell all on Thee, with Thee conclude my fong ; 

And let me never never ftray from Thee I 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The fubje^t propofed. Addiefs to the Eirl of Wilmington. 
Firft approach of ^^^ter. According to the natural coar& 
of the fe^n, v^rioas ftorms described. Rain. ^IITind. Snow. 
The driving of the inows : a man perifliing among them ; 
whencfc refle^ons on the wants and miferies of human life. 
The wolves dcfcending from the Alps and Apennines. A 
wiqter-evening defcribed : as fpent by philoibphers ; by the 
country people; in the city. Froft. A view of Winter 
within the polar Circle. A thaw. The whole concluding 
with moral reflections on a future (late. 



,y Google 



WINTER. 



DEEy Winter comes, to rule the varied ycar^ 

Sullen and fad, with all his riling train ; 

Vapours^ and Clouds^ and Storms. Be thefe my themc» 

Thefe ! that exalt the foul to folemn thought, 

And heavenly mufing. Welcome, kindred glooms ! 

Congenial horrors, hail ! with frequent foot, 

Pleas'd have I, in my cheerful morn of life. 

When nursed by carelefs folitude I liv*d. 

And fung of Nature with unceaiing joy, 

Pleas'd have I wander'd thro* your rough domain ; , 

Trod the pure virgin-fnows, myfelf as pure ; 

Heard the winds roar, and the big torrent burft ; 

Or feen the deep-fermenting tempeft brew'd. 

In the grim evening iky. Thus pafs'd the time. 

Till thro* the lucid chambers of the fouth 

Look'd out the joyous Spking, look'd out, and fmii'd. 
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To thcc, the patron of her fift cflay. 
The Mufe^ O Wilmington ! renews her fong* 
Since has (he rounded the revolving year : 
Skim'd the gay Spring ; on eagle-pinions home. 
Attempted thro' the Summer-blaze to rife ; 
Then fwept o*er Autumn with a ihadowy gale ; 
And now among the wintry clouds again, 
KoU'd in the doubling ftorm, (he tries to foar ; 
To fwell her note with all the rufhing winds ; 
To fuit her founding cadence to the floock ; 
As is her theme» her numbers wildly great : 
Thrice happy ! could fhe fill thy judging car 
With bold defcription, and with manly thought. 
Nor art thou fkill'd in awfiil fchemes alone. 
And how to make a mighty people thrive ; 
But equal goodnefs, found integrity, 
A firm unfhaken uncorrupted foul 
Amid a iliding age, and burning ftrong. 
Not vainly blazing for thy country's weal, 
A fteady fpirit regularly free ; 
Thefe, each exalting each, the flatefman light 
Into the patriot ; thefe, the public hope 
And eye tg thee converting, bid the Mufc 
Record what envy dares not flattery call* 
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Now when the cheerlefs empire of the (ky 
To Capricorn the Centaur Archer yields. 
And fierce Aquarius, ftains th' inverted year ; 
Hung o*er the fartheft verge of heaven, the fun 
Scarce fpreads thro' ether the dcjefted day. 
Faint are his gleams, and inefFedual (hoot 
His ftruggh'ng rays, in horizontal lines, 
Thro* the thick air ; as cloth'd in cloudy ftorm. 
Weak, wan, and broad, he ikirts the fouthem Bey; 
And, foon-defcending, to the long dark night, 
Wide-fhading all, the proftrate world rcfigns. 
Nor is the night unwifhM ; while vital heat. 
Light, life, and joy, the dubious day forfake. 
Meantime, in fable cinfture, (hadows vaft, 
Deep-ting'd and damp, and congregated clouds. 
And all the vapoury turbulence of heaven, 
Involve the face of things. Thus Winter falls, 
A heavy gloom opprefSve o*er the world. 
Thro' Nature (bedding influence maUgn, 
And roufes up the feeds of dark difeafe. 
The foul of man dies in him, loathing life. 
And black with more than melancholy views. 
The cattle droop ; and o'er the furrowed land, 
Frefh from the plough, the dun-difcoloured flock% 
Untended fpreading, crop the wholefome root. 
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Along the woodsy along the moorifh £ens^ 
Sighs the (ad Gemus of the coming ftorm ; 
And up. among the loofe disjointed diffi^ 
And fra6bir'd mountains wild» the brawling brook 
And cave^ prefageful> fend a hollow moan» 
Refounding long in liftening Fancy's ear« 

Then comes the father of the tempeft forth^ 
Wrapt in black glooms. Firfl joylefs rains obfcure 
Drive thro' the mingling fkies with vapour foul ; 
Daih on the mountain's brow, and (hake the woods^ 
That grrumbling wave below. The unfightly plain 
Lies a brown deluge ; as the low-bent clouds 
Pour flood on floods yet unexhaufted ftill 
Combine^ and deepening into night (hut up 
The day's fair face. The wanderers of heaven. 
Each to his home, retire ; fave thofe that love 
To ta^e their paftime in the troubled air. 
Or fkimming flutter round the dimply pool. 
The cattle from the untafted fields return. 
And afk, with meaning lowe, their wonted flails. 
Or ruminate in the contiguous (hade. 
Thither the houfhold feathery people crowd, 
The cr^ed cock, with all his female train, 
Penfive, and dripping ; while the cottage-hind 
Hangs o'er th' enlivening blaze, and taleful there' 
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Recounts his fimple frolic : much he talksy 

And nluch he laughs, nor recks the ftorm that blows 

Without, and rattles on his humble roof* 

Wide o'er the brim, with many a torrent fwell'd» 
And the mix'd ruin of its banks o'erfpread, 
At laft the rous'd-up river pours along : 
Refiftlefs, roaring, dreadful, down it comes. 
From the rude mountain, and the mofiy wild, 
Tumbling thro' rocks abrupt, and founding far i 
Then o'er the fanded valley floating fprcads. 
Calm, fluggifh, iilent ; till again, confbrain'd 
Between two meeting hills, it burfts away. 
Where rocks and woods o'erhang the turbid ftream $ 
There gathering triple force, rapid, and deep. 
It bojls, and wheels, and foams, and thunders througlh 

NATUR.E \ great parent! whofe unceafmg hand 
Rolls round the Seafons of the changeful year. 
How mighty, how majeftic, are thy works I 
With what a pleaflng dread they fwell the foul ! 
That fees aftonifh'd i and aftoni(h'd iings ! 
Ye too, ye winds 1 that now begin to blow. 
With boifterous fweep, I raife my voice to you. 
Where are your ftores, ye powerful beings ! fay, 
Where your aerial magazines referv'd, 
To fwdl the brooding terrors of the ftorro ? 
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In what far-diftant r^on of the iky, 

Hnfli'd in deq> filence, flcq> ye ^i^icn 'tis calm i 

When from the pallid iky the fun defcends. 
With many a fpot, that o'er his glaring orb 
Uncertain wanders, ftain'd ; red fiery ftreaks 
Begin to flufh aromid. The reeHng clouds 
Stagger with dizzy poife, as doubting yet 
Which matter to obey : while lifing flow, 
Bbnk, in the kaden-colour'd eaft, the nsoon 
Wears a wan circle round her blunted horns 
Seen thro' the turbid flu^uating air. 
The ftars obtufe emit a (hivered ray ; 
Or frequent feem to (hoot athwart the gloom. 
And long behind them trail the whitening blaze* 
SnatchM in fhort eddies, plays the withered leaf; 
And on the flood the dancing fi»ther floats. 
With broadened noflrils to the flcy up-tum'dy 
The confcious heifer fnu£Fs the ftormy gale* 
Even as the matron, at her nightly tafk. 
With penfive labour draws the flaxen thread. 
The wafted taper and the crackling flame 
Foretell the blaft* But chief the plumy racCf 
The tenants of the flcy, its changes fpeak* 
Retiring from the downs, where all day long 
They pickM their fcanty fare, a blackening train 
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Of clamorous rooks thick-urge their weary flighty 
And feek the clofing flicker of the grove | 
AfiiduouSy in his bower, the wailing owl 
Plies his fad fong. The cormorant on high 
Wheels from the deep, and fcreams along the land. 
Loud flirieks the foaring hern ; and with wild wing 
The circling fea*fowl cleave the flaky clouds. 
Ocean, unequal prefsM, with broken tide 
And blind commotion heaves ; while from the fliorci 
Eat into caverns by the reftlefs wave, 
And foreft-ruftling mountains, comes a voice. 
That folemn founding bids the world prepare. 
Then iflues forth the ftorm with fudden burft^ 
And hurls the whole precipitated air, 
Down, in a torrent. On the paflive main 
Defcends th* ethereal force, and with ftrong gull 
Turns from its bottom the difcolourM deep. 
Thro* the black night that fits immenfe around, 
Lafli'd into foam, the fierce conflicting brine 
Seems o'er a thoufand raging waves to bum : 
Meantime the mountain-billows, to the clouds 
In dreadful tumult fwell'd, furge above furge^ 
Buril into chaos with tremendous roar. 
And anchored navies from their ftations drive, 
Wild as the winds acrofs the howling waftc 

8 
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Of piighty waters : now th* inflated wave 

Straining they fcale, and now impetaous ihoot 

Into the fecret chambers of the deep» 

The wintry Baltic thundering o'er their head. 

Emerging thence again, before the breath 

Of fuU-exerted hearen they wing their courfe. 

And dart on diftant coafts ; if fome iharp rock^ 

Or (hoal infiduous break not their career, 

^nd in loofe fragments fling them floating round* 

Nor lefs at land the loofened tempeft reigns. 
The mountain thunders ; and its fturdy fons 
Stoop to the bottom of the rocks they fliade. 
Lone on the midnight fl^eep, and all aghaft. 
The dark way-faring ilranger breathlefs toils, 
Andy often falling, climbs againfl the blaft. 
I^w waves the rooted foreft, vex'd, and flieds 
What of its tamifh'd honours yet remain ; 
Daih'd down, and fcatter'd, by the tearing wind*s 
Affiduous fury, its gigantic limbs. 
Thus ftruggling thro' the diffipated grove. 
The whirling tempeH raves along the plain ; 
And on the cottage thatchM, or lordly roof, 
Keen-failening, fliakes them to the fob'd bafc. 
Sleep frjghted flies ; and round the rocking dome. 
For entrance eager, howls the favagc blaft. 
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Then too, they fay^ thro' all the burden'd air, 
Long groans are heard, (hrill founds, and diilant iighs, 
That, uttered by the Demon of the night. 
Warn the devoted wretch of woe and death. 

Huge uproar lords it wide. Tljie clouds commix'd 
With ftars fwift gliding fweep along the Iky. 
All nature reds. Till Nature's King, who oft 
Amid tempefluous darknefs dwells alone, 
And on the wings of the careering wind 
Walks dreadfully ferene, commands a calm ; 
Then ftrait air, fea, and earth, are hufh'd at once. 
As yet 'tis midnight deep. The weary clouds, 

Slow-meeting, mingle into folid gloom. 

Now, while the drowfy world lies loft in deep, 

Ljet me aflbciate with the ferious Nighty 

And Contemplation herfedate compeer; 

Let, me fhake off th' intrufive cares of day. 

And lay the meddling fenfes all afide- 
Where now, ye lying vanities of life I 

Ye ever-tempting ever-cheating train ! 

Where are you now ? and what is your amount ? 

Vexation, difappointment, and remorfe. 

Sad, fickening thought ! and yet deluded Man^ 

A fcene of crude disjointed vifions paft» 
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And broken {lumbers^ rifes ftill refolv*d. 

With new-flu(h'd hopesy to run the giddy round. 

Father of L'ght and life! thou Good svprems ! 
O teach me what is good ! teach me Thyself ! 
Save me from folly, vanity, and vice, 
From every low purfuit I and feed my foul 
With knowledge, confcious peace, and virtue pure ; 
Sacred, fubflantial, never-fading blifs ! 

The keener tempefls rife : and fuming dun 
From all the livid eaft, or piercing north, 
Thick clouds afcend ; in whofe capacious womb 
A vapoury deluge hes, to fnow congeal 'd« 
Heavy they roll their fleecy world along ; 
And the fky faddens with the gathered ilorm« 
Thro' the hufh'd air the whitening (hower defcends^ 
At firll thin wavering, till at laft the flakes 
Fall broad, and wide, and fad, dimming the day^ 
With a continual flow. The cheriih'd fields 
Put on their winter-robe of pureft white. 
'Tis brightntffs all ; fave where the new fnow melts 
Along the mazy current. Low, the woods 
Bow their hoar head; and, ere the languid fun 
Faint from the weft emits his evening ray. 
Earth's univerfal face, deep hid, and chill. 
Is one wild dazzling wafte, that buries wide 
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The works of Man. Drooping, the labourer-ox 
Stands covered o'er with fnow, and then demands 
The fruit of all his toil. The fowls of heaven, 
Tam'd by the cruel feafon, crowd around 
The winnowing ftore, and claim the little boon 
Which Providence aiOgns them. One alone. 
The red-breaft, facrcd to the houfhold gods. 
Wifely regardful of th' embroiling fky. 
In joylefs fields, and thorny thickets, leaves 
His fhivering mates, and pays to trufled Man 
His annual vifit. Half-afraid, he firft 
Ag^nft the window beats ; then, brifk, alights 
On the warm earth | then, hopping o'er the floor. 
Eyes all the fmiling family aikance, 
And pecks, and flarts, and wonders where he is : 
Till more familiar grpwn, the table-crumbs 
AttraA his flender feet. The foodle^s wilds 
Pour forth their brown inhabitants. The hare, 
Tho' timorous of heart, and hard befet 
By death in vanous forms, dark fnares, and dogs. 
And more unpitying Men, the garden feeks, 
Urg'd on by fearlefs want. The bleating kind 
Eye the bleak heaven, and next the gliiiening earth, 
With looks of dumb defpair ; then, fad difpers'd, 
Dig for the withered herb thro' h^ps of (now, 
«3 
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Nowy ihepherdfy to your helpkfs chargre be kind, 
Baflk the raging year, and fill their penns 
With food at will ; lodge them below the ftorm. 
And watch them £tri€t : for from the bellowing eaft^ 
In this dire feafon, oft the whirlwind's wing 
Sweeps up the burden of whole wintry plains 
At one wide wafty and o'er the haplefs flocks^ 
Hid in the hollow of two neighbouring hills. 
The billowy tempeft whelms ; till, upward urg'd. 
The valley to a (hining mountain fwells, 
Tipt with a wreath high- curling in the iky. 

As thus the fnows anfe ; and foul, and fierce. 
All Winter drives along the darkened air ; 
In his own loofe-revolving fields, the fwain 
Difafter'd ftands ; fees other hills afcend. 
Of unknown joylefs brow ; and other fcenes. 
Of horrid profpe6l, (hag the tracklefs plain ; 
Nor finds the river, nor the foreft, hid 
Beneath the formlefs wild 5 but wanders on 
From hill to dale, ftill more and more aftray ; 
Impatient flouncing thro' the drifted heaps, 
Stung with the thoughts of home ; the thoughts of home 
Rufh on his nerves, and call their vigour forth 
In many a vain attempt. How finks his foul ! 
What black defpair, what horror fills his heart I 
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When for the dufky fpot, which fancy feigned 
His tufted cottage rifing thro' the fnow, • 
He meets the roughnefs of the middle wafte. 
Far from the tracks and bleft abode of Man ; 
While round him night refifUefs clofes faft, 
And every tempefty howling o'er his head, 
Renders the favage wildemefs more wild. 
Then throng the bufy (hapes into his mind. 
Of cover'd pits, unfathomably deep, 
A dire defcent ! beyond the power of froft ; 
Of faithlefs bogs ; of precipices huge, 
Smooth'd up with fnow ! and, what is land unknown, 
What water, of the ftill unfrozen fpring, 
In the loofe marfh or folitary lake. 
Where the frefti fountain from the bottom boils. 
Thefe check his fearful Heps ; and down he (inks 
Beneath the fhelter of the fhapelefs drift. 
Thinking o'er all the bitternefs of death, 
Mix'd with the tender anguifh Nature (hoots 
Thro' the wrung bofom of the dying Man, 
His wife, his cliildren, and his friends unfeen. 
In vain for him th' officious wife prepares 
The (ire fair-blazing, and the veftment warm ; 
In vain his little children, peeping out 
Into the mingling ftorm, demand their fire, 
54 
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With tears of artlefs innocence. Alas ! 
Nor wife, nor children^ more (hall he behold. 
Nor friends, nor facred home. On every nerve 
The deadly Winter feizes ; (huts up fenfe ; 
Andy o'er his inmoil vitals creeping cold. 
Lays him along the fnows, a ftilFened corfe, 
Stretch'd out, and bleaching in the northern blafL 

Ah littje think the gay licentious proud. 
Whom pleafure^ power, and affluence furround ; 
They, who their thoughtleOs hours in giddy mirth. 
And wanton, often cruel, riot wafle ; 
Ah little think they, while they dance along. 
How many fed, this very moment, death 
And all the fad variety of pain. 
How many fink in the devouring flood, 
Or more devouring flame. How many bleed^ 
By fhameful variance betwixt Man and Man. 
How many pine in want, and dungeon glooms ; 
Shut from the common air, and common ufe 
Of their own Umbs. How many drink the cup 
Of baleful grief, or eat the bitter bread 
Of mifery. Sore pierc'd by wintry winds. 
How many flirink into the fordid hut. 
Of cheerlefs poverty. How many (hake 
With all the fiercer tortures of the mind. 
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ynbounded paffion, madnefs^ guilt, remorfe ; 
Whence tumbled headlong from the height of life, 
They furnifh matter for the tragic Mufe. 
Even in the vale, where wifdom loves to dwell, 
With friendfhip, peace, and contemplation join'd. 
How many, rackM with honeft paffions, droop 
In deep retir'd diftrefs. How many ftand 
Around the death-bed of their deareft friends. 
And point the parting anguifh. Thought fond Man 
Of thefe, and all the thoufand namelefs ills. 
That one inceifant ftruggle render life. 
One fcene of toil, of fuffering, and of fate. 
Vice in his high career would ftand appaU'd, 
And heedlefs rambling Impulfe learn to think ; 
The confcious heart of Charity would warm. 
And her wide wifh Benevolence dilate ; 
The focial tear would nfe, the focial figh ; 
And into clear perfedion, gradual blifs. 
Refining fliil, the focial paffions work. 

And here can I forget the generous band *, 
Who, touched with human woe, redreffive fearch'd 
Into the horrors of the gloomy jail ? 
Unpitied, and unheard, where mifery moans ; 

• The Jail Committee, in the year 1729. 
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Where (ickncfs pines ; where thlrft and hunger buniy 
And poor misfortune feels the lafh of vice. 
While in the land of liberty, the land 
Whofe every ftreet and pubfic meeting glow 
With open freedom, little tyrants rag*d ; 
Snatch'd the lean morfel from the ftarving mouth ; 
Tore from cold wintry limbs the tatter*d weed ; 
Even robb'd them of the laft of comforts, fleep ; 
The free-born Briton to the dungeon chaih'd. 
Or, as the luft of cruelty prevail'd, 
At pleafure mark'd him with inglorious ftripes ; 
And crufti'd but lives, by fecrct barbarous ways. 
That for their country would have toiled, or bled. 
O great defign ! if executed well. 
With patient care, and wifdom-temper'd zeal. 
Ye fons of mercy ! yet refume the fearch ; 
Drag forth the legal monfters into light. 
Wrench from their hands oppreffion's iron rod. 
And bid the cruel feel the pains they give. 
Much dill untouch'd remains ; in this rank age^ 
Much is the patriot's weeding hand required. 
The toils of law, (what dark infidious Men 
Have cumbrous added to perplex the truth. 
And lengthen fimple juftice into trade,) 
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How glorious were the day ! that faw thefe broke. 
And every Man within the reach of right. 

By wintry famine rous'd^ from all the tradl 
Of horrid mountains which the (hining Alps, 
And wavy Apennines and Pyrenees, 
Branch out (tupendous into Aidant lands; 
Cruel as death, and hungry as the grave ! 
Burning for blood ! bony, and gaunt, and grim ! 
AfTembling wolves in raging troops defcend ; 
And, pouring o'er the country, bear along. 
Keen as the north-wind fweeps the glofly fnow. 
All is their prize. They fatten on the fteed, 
Prefs him to earth, and pierce his mighty heart. 
Nor can the bull his awful front defend. 
Or (hake the murdering favages away. 
Rapacious, at the mother's throat they fly, 
And tear the fcreaming infant from her breaft. 
The godlike face of Man avails him nought. 
Even beauty, force divine ! at whofe bright glance 
The generous h'on ftands in foftened gaze. 
Here bleeds, a haplefs undiftingui(h*d prey. 
But if, apprized of the feverc attack. 
The country be (hut up, lur'd by the fcent. 
On church-yards drear (inhuman to relate ! ) 
The difappointed prowlers fall, and dig 
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The (hrouded body from the grave ; o'er which, 
Mix'd with foul (hades, and frighted ghofts, they howL 

Among thofe hilly regions, where embracM 
In peaqeful vales the happy Grifons dwell ; 
Oft, ru(hing fudden from the loaded cliffs. 
Mountains of fnow their gathering terrors rolL 
From fteep to ftcep, loud-thundering down they come, 
A wintry wafte in dire commotion all ; 
And herds, and flocks, and travellers, and fwains. 
And fometimes whole brigades of marching troops. 
Or hamlets fleeping in the dead of night. 
Are deep beneath the fmothering ruin whelmed. 

Now, all amid the rigours of the year. 
In the wild depth of Winter, while without 
The ceafelefs winds blow ice, be my retreat, 
Between the groaning foreft and the fhore 
Beat by the boundlefs multitude of waves, 
A rural, fhelter'd, folitary fcene ; , 
Where ruddy fire and beaming tapers join. 
To cheer the gloom. There iludious let me fit. 
And hold high couverfe with the mighty dead; 
Sages of ancient time, as gods reverM, 
As gods beneficent, who bleft mankind 
With arts, with arms, and humaniz*d a world. 
Rous'd at th' infpiring thought, I throw afide 
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The long-liv'd volume ; and, deep-mufing, hail 

The facred /hades, that flowly-nTmg pafs 

Before my wondering eyes. Firft Socrates, 

Who, firmly good in a corrupted ftatCj 

Again ft the rage of tjrzxiXs Jingle ftood^ 

Invincible I calm Reafon's holy law, 

That Voice of God within th* attentive mind. 

Obeying, fearlefs, or in life, or death : 

Great moral teacher ? Wifeji of Mankind! 

Solon the next, who built his common-weal 

On equity's wide bafe ; by tender laws 

A lively people curbing, yet undamp'd 

Preferving ftill that quick peculiar fire. 

Whence in the laurePd field of finer arts. 

And of bold freedom, they unequal'd (hone. 

The pride of fmiling Greece, and human-kind* 

Lycurous then, who bow'd beneath the force 

Of ftridieft difcipline, feverely tviftf 

All human paiiions. Following him, I fee^ 

As at Thermopylae he glorious fell^ , 

The firm devoted Chief *, who prov'd by deeds 

The hardeft leffon which the otber Uught. 

Then Aristides lifts his honeft front; 

* LlONIDAS. 
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Spotlcfs of hearty to wliom th' unflattering toicc 
Of freedom gave the nobleft name oi Ju/t; 
In pure majeftic poverty revered ; 
Who, even his glory to hu country's weal 
Submitting, fif^ell'd a haughty JUvaTs * fame* 
Rear'd by his care, of fofter ray appears 
CiMON fweet-ibulM; whofe genius, riiing ftrongy 
Shook off the load of young debauch ; abroad 
The fcourge of Perfian pride, at home the friend 
Of every worth and every fplendid art ; 
Modeft, and Ample, in the pomp of wealth* 
Then the laft worthies of declining Greece^ 
Late callM to glory, in unequal times, 
Peniive, appear. The fair Corinthian boaftt 
TiMOLEON, happy temper ! mild, and firm, 
Whowept the Brotber while the Tyrant bled* 
And, equal to the beft, the Theban Pair f , 
Whofe virtues, in heroic concord joinM, 
Their country rais'd to freedom, empire, fame* 
He too, with whom Athenian honour funk, 
And left a mafs of fordid lees behind, 
Phocion the Good; in public life fevere, 

• Themistocles. 

•f Pelopidas aod Efaminokdas. 
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To virtue ftill inexorably firm 5 
But when^ beneath his low illuftrious roofy 
Sweet peace and happy wifdom fmooth'd his brow^ 
Not friendftiip fofter was, nor love more kind. 
And he, the loft of old Lycurous' fons. 
The generous vi6kim to that vain attempt, 
Tofave a rotten State ^ Agis, who faw 
Even Sparta's felf to fervile avarice funk. 
The two Achaian heroes clofc the train. 
Aratxjs, who a while rclum'd the foul 
Of fondly lingering liberty in Greece ; 
And he her darling as her latefl hope. 
The gallant Fhilopoemen ; who to arms 
Tum'd the luxurious pomp he could not cure ; 
Or toiling in his farm, a fimple fwain ; 
Or, bold .and ikilful, thundering in the field. 
Of rougher front, a mighty people come I 
A race, of heroes ! in thofe virtuous times 
Which knew no ftain, favc that with partial fiame 
Their lieare/l country they too fondly lovM : 
Her better Founder firft, the light of R0MB9 
NuMA, who foften'd her rapacious fons : 
Servius the Kingf who laid the folid bafe 
On which o'er earth the vqfl republic fpread. 
Then the great confuls venerable rife. 
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The Public Father ♦ who the Private qoell'd. 
As on the dread tribunal ftemlj iad. 
He, whom his thanklefs country couU not lofe, 
Camillvs, only vengeful to her foes. 
Fa B R 1 CI u 89 fcomer of all-conquering gold ; 
And CiNciMNATVs, awful from the plough. 
Thy WILLING Victim f , Carthage, burfting loofe 
From all that {heading Nature could oppofe. 
From a whole city's tears, by rigid fiuth 
Imperious call'd, and honour's dire command* 
SciFio, the gentle cbirff humanely brave, 
Who foon the race of fpotlefs glory ran, 
And, warm in youth, to the Poetic Jbadc 
With Friend/hip and Pbilofopby retired. 
TuLLY, whofe powerful eloquence a while 
Reilrain'd the rapid fate of ruihing Rome. 
Unconquer*d Cato, virtuous in extreme* 
And thou, unhappy Brutus, kind of heart, 
Whofe fteady arm, by awful virtue urgM, 
Lifted the Komzn^eel againft thy Friend. 
Thoufands befides the tribute of a verfe 
Demand ; but who can count the ftars of heaven ? 
Who fmg their influence on this lower wodd ! 

* Makcus Junius Brutus. -f Reculvs* 
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Behold, who yonder comes ! In fober date, 
Fair, mildy and ftrong, as is a vernal fun : 
^Tis Phoebus* felf, or elfe the Mantuan Swain I 
Great Homer too appears, of daring wing, 
Parent of fong ! and equal by his fide, 
The BRitisH Muse ; join'd hand in hand they walk. 
Darkling, full up the middle fteep to fame. 
Nor abfent are thofe (hades, whofe ikiUul touch 
Pathetic drew th' impaifion'd heart, and charm'd 
Tranfported Athens with the moral scene : 
Nor thofe who, tuneful, wakM th' enchanting lyre* 

Firft of your kind ! fociety diyine ! 
Still vifit thus my nights, for you referv'd, 
And mount my foaring foul to thoughts like yours* 
Silence, thou lonely power ! the door be thine j 
See on the hallowed hour that none intrude. 
Save a few chofen friends, who fometimes deign 
To blefs my humble roof, with fenfe refin'd, 
Learning digefted well, exalted faith, 
Unftudy*d wit, and humour ever gay* 
Or from the Mufes' hill wiU Pope defcend, 
To raife the facred hour, to bid it fmile, 
And with the focial fpirit warm the heart : 
For tho' not fweeter his own Homer fings. 
Yet is his life the more endearing fong. 
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Where art thou. Ha rk mond ? thou the darling pndei 
The fnend and lover of the tune^ throng ! 
Ah why, dear youth, in all the blooming prime 
Of vernal genius^ where di£dothig faft 
Each aftive worth, each manly virtue lay. 
Why wert thou ravifli*d fixjm our hope fo foon ? 
What now avaHs that noble thirft of fame, 
Which ftung thy fervent breaft ? that treafuPd ftore 
Of knowledge, eaHy gain'd ? that eager zeal * 

To ferve thy country, glowing in the band 
Of YOUTHFUL Patriots, who fuftain her name ? 
What now, alas ! that life-diffufing charm 
Of fprightljr wit ? that rapture for the Mufe> 
That heart of friendfhip, and that foul of joy. 
Which, bade with fofteft light thy virtue fmile ? 
Ah ! only fhew'd, to check our fond purfuits> 
And teach our humble hopes that life is vain ! 

Thus in fome deep retirement would I pafs 
The winter glooms, with friends of pliant foul. 
Or blithe, or folemn, as the then\e infpir'd s 
With them would fearch, if Nature's boundlefs frame 
Was call'd, late-rifing from the void of nighty 
Or fprung eternal from th' eternal Mimd ; 
Its life, i^s laws, its progrefs, and its end. 
Hence larger profpe6U of the beauteous w}iofe 
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Would, gradual, open on our opening minds ; 

And each diffufivc harmony unite 

In full perfeftion to th' aftoniih'd eye. 

Then would we try to fcan the moral World, 

Which, tho* to us it feems embroil' d^ moves on 

In higher order ; fitted, and impell'd. 

By Wisdom's fineft hand, and ifluing all 

In general Good* The fage hiiloric Mufe 

iShould next condu6l us thro' the deeps of time : 

Shew us how empire grew, declin'd, and fell. 

In fcatter'd Hates ; what makes the nations fmilc^ 

Improves their foil, and gives them double funs ; 

And why they pine beneath the brighteft fkiesj 

In Nature^s richeft lap. As thus we talk'd. 

Our hearts would burn within us^ would inhale 

That portion of divinity, thit ray , 

Of pureft heaven, which h'ghts the public foul 

Of patriots, and of heroes. But if doom'd. 

In powerlefs humble fortune, to reprefs 

Thefe ardent iifmgs of the kindling foul ; 

Then, even fuperior to ambition, wc 

Would learn the private virtues ; how to glide 

Thro' fhades and plains, along the fmootheft ftrcam 

Of rural life : or fnatch'd away by hope. 

Thro' the dim fpaces of futurity, 

T 2 
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With earncft eye anticipate thofe fcenes 

Of happinefiBy and wonder ; where the niindy 

In endlefs growth and infinite afcent^ 

Rifes from date to ftate^ and world to world. 

But when with thefe the ferious thought is SolTd, 

We, fhifting for relief, Would play the fhapes 

Of frolic fancy : and inceflant form 

Thofe rapid pi^ures, that aflembled train 

Of fleet ideas, never join'd before. 

Whence lively Wit excites to gay furprize ; 

Or folly-painting Humour^ grave himfelf. 

Calls Langhter forth, deep-fhaking every nerve. 

Meantime the viHage roufes up the fire j 
While well attdlcd, and as well belicvMj 
Heard folemn, goes the goblin-ftory round ; 
Till fuperilitious horror creeps o'er alL 
Or, frequent in the founding-hall, they wake 
The rural gambol. Ruflic mirth go^s round ; 
The fimple joke that takes the fliepherd's heart, 
Eafily pleas'd ; the long loud hragh, ilncere ; 
The kifs, fnatch'd hafty from the fide-long maid^ 
On purpofe guardlefs, or pretending deep : 
The leap, the flap, the haul ; and, fliook to notes 
Of native mufic, the refpondent dance. 
Thus jocund fleets with them the winter-night. 
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The city fwarms intenfe. The public haunt, 
Full of each themc^ and \varm with mixt difcourfey 
Hums indiilindl. The fona of riot flow 
Down the loofe ilream of falfe inchantcd joy^ 
To fwift deftruAion. On the rankled foul 
The gaming fury falls ; and in one gulph 
Of total ruin, honour, virtue, peace, 
Fiiendsy families, and fortune, headlong fink* 
Up fprings the dance along the lighted dome, 
Mix'd, and evolvM, a thoufand fprightly ways. 
The glittering court effiifes every pomp ; 
The circle deepens : beam'd from gaudy robes. 
Tapers, and fparkling gems, and radiant eyes, 
A foft eflFulgence o'er the palace waves:. 
While, a gay infeA in hts funruner-fliiue, 
The fpp, light-fluttering, fpreads his mealy wing";. 
Dread o*er the fcene, the ghoft of Hamlet ftalks ^ 

Othello rages; poor Mow i mi a mourns; 

And Belvidbra pours her foul in love. 

Terror alarms the brcaft ; the comely tear 

Steals o'er the cheek : or elfe the Comic Mu ? t 

Holds to the world a piAure of itfelf. 

And raifes fly the fair impartial laugh. 

Sometimes ftjie lifts her ftrain, and paints the fcenei= 

T3 
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Of beauteous life ; whate'er can deck mankind^ 
Or charm the heart, in generous BEvit* fhew'i 

O Thou, whofe wifdom, folid yet refin'd, 
Whofe patriot-virtues, and confummate ikill 
To tpuch the finer fprings that move the world, 
Join'd to whate'er the Graces can beftow. 
And all Apollo's animating fire, 
Give thee, with pleaiing dignity, to fhine 
At once the guardian, ornament, and joy. 
Of polifh'd life ; permit the Rural Mufe^ 
O Chesterfield, to grace with thee her fong I 
Ere to the fhades again (he humbly flies, 
Indulge her fond ambition, in thy train, 
(For every Mufe has in thy train a place,) 
To mark thy various full-accomplifh'd mind ; 
Tp mark that fpirit, which, with Britifh Jcom% 
Rejcds th' allurements of corrupted power ; 
That ejcgant pohtenefs, which excels. 
Even in the judgment of prefumptubus France, ' 
The boafted manners of her (hining court ; 
That wit, the vivid energy of fenfe. 
The truth of Nature, which, with Attic point, 

♦ A character in the Coi^scious LoyiRS, written by Sir 
Richard Steele. 
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And kind wcll-temper'd fatire, fmoothly keen. 
Steals thrd* the foul, and without pain correfts* 
Or, riling thence, with yet a brighter flame, 
O let me hail thee on fome glorious day, 
When to the liftening fcnate, ardent, crowd 
Britannia's fons to hear her pleaded caufe* 
Then dreft by thee, more amiably fair. 
Truth the foft robe of mild pcrfuafion wears ; 
Thou to affenting reafon giv*ft again 
Her own enlightened thoughts ; call'd from the heart, 
Th' obedient pai!k>ns on thy voice attend ; 
And even relu6tant party feels a while 
Thy gracious power ; as thro' the varied maze 
Of eloquence, now fmooth, now quick, now ftrong, 
Profound and clear, you roll the copious flood. 
To thy lov'd haunt return, my happy Mufe : 
For now, behold, the joyous winter-days, 
Frofty, fucceed ; and thro* the blue ferene. 
For fight too fine, th' ethereal nitre flies ; 
Killing infedious damps, and the fpent air 
Storing afrefh with elemental life. 
Clofe crowds the fliining atmofphere ; and binds 
Our ftrengthened bodies in its cold embrace, 
Conftringent ; feeds, and animates our blood ; 
Refines our fpirits, thro' the ncw-ftrung nerves, 
T 4 
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In fwifter (allict dartiiig to the hnan ; 
Where fits the foul, inteofey coDeded, cool. 
Bright as the fldes, and as the feaibn keen. 
An Nature feek the renovating force 
Of winter, only to the thoughtlefs eye 
In ruin ieen. The froft-concoded glebe 
Draws in abundant vegetable foul. 
And gathers vigour for the coming year. 
A ftronger glow fits on the lively cheek 
Of ruddy fire : and luculent along 
The purer rivers flow ; their fullen deeps, 
Tranfparent, open to the (hepherd's gaze. 
And murmur hoarfer at the fixing froft. 

What art thou, froft ? and whence are thy keen ftores 
DerivMy thou fecret all-invading power. 
Whom eventh' illufive fluid cannot fly i 
Is not thy potent energy, unfeen. 
Myriads of little (alts, or hook'd, or fhapM 
Like double wedges, and difFus'd imnienfe 
Thro' water, earth, and ether ? Hence at eve, 
Steam'd eager from the red horizon round, 
With the fierce rage of Winter deep fuffus'd, 
An icy gale, oft fliifting, o'er the pool 
Breathes a blue film, and in its mid career 
Arrefts the bickering ftream. The loofened ice. 
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Let down the flood, and half diflblvM by day, 

Ruftles no more ; but to the fedgy bank 

Faft grows, or gathers round the pointed flone, 

A cryllal pavement, by the breath of heaven 

Cemented firm ; till, feiz'd from (here to ihore. 

The whole imprifon'd river growls below. 

Loud rings the frozen earth, and hard refleds 

A double noife ; while, at his evening watch. 

The. village-dog deters the nightly thief; 

The heifer lows ; the diftant water-fall 

Swells in the breeze ; and, with the hafty tread 

Of traveller, the hollow-founding plain 

Shakes from afar. The full ethereal round. 

Infinite worlds difclofing to the view. 

Shines out iptenfely keen ; and, all one cope 

Of ftarry glitter, glows from pole to pole. 

From pole to pole the rigid influence falls, 

Thro' the ftill night, inceflant, heavy, ftrong. 

And feizes Nature fail. It freezes on ; 

Till morp, late-rifing o'er the drooping world. 

Lifts her pale eye unjoyous. Then appears 

The various labour of the filent night: 

Prone from the dripping eave, and dumb cafcadc, 

Whofe idle torrents only fcem to roar. 

The pendant icicle 5 the froft-work fair, 
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Where tranfient hues, and fancy'd figures rife ; 
Wide-fpouted o'er the hill, the frozen brook, 
A livid trad, cold-gleaming on the mom ; 
The foreft bent beneath the plumy wave ; 
And by the froft refin*d the whiter (how, 
Incrufted hard, and founding to the tread 
Of early (hepherd, as he penfive feeks 
His pining flock, or from the mountain top, 
Pleased with the flippcry furiace, fwift defcends. 

On blithfome frolics bent, the youthful fwainSy 
While every work of Man is laid at reft. 
Fond o'er the river crowd, in various fport 
And revelry difloVd ; where mixing glad, 
Jiappieft of all the train ! the raptured boy 
LaHies the whirling top.' Or, where the Rhine 
Branch'd out in inany a long canal extends, 
From every province fwarming, void of care, 
Batavia rufhes fprth ; and as they fweep, 
On founding ikates, a thouland different ways, 
^n circling poife, fwift as the winds, along. 
The then gay land is maddened all to joy. 
Nor lefs the northern courts, wide o'er the fnow, 
]Pour a new pomp. Eager, on rapid fleds, 
Their vigorous youth in bold contention wheel 
The long-refoundittg courfe. Meantime, to raife 
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The manly ftnfc, with highly-blooming charms, 
Fluih'd by the fieafon, Scandinavia's dames, 
Or Ruflia's buxom daughters, glow around. 

Pure, quick, and fportful, is the wholefome day ; 
But foon elaps'd. The horizontal fun, 
3road o'er the fouth> hangs at his utmpft noon : 
And, inefFedual, ftril^es the gelid cliff: 
His azure glofs the mountain ilill maintains. 
Nor feels the feeble touch. Perhaps the vale 
Relents a while to the refleAed ray ; 
Or from the foreft falls the clufter'd fnow. 
Myriads of gems, that in the waving gleam 
Gay-twinkle as they (batter* Thick around 
Thunders the fport of thofe, who with the gun. 
And dog impatient bounding at the ihot, 
Worfe than the feafon, defolate the fields ; 
And, adding to the ruins of the year, 
Diftrefs the footed or the feathered game. 

But what is this ? Our infant Winter finks, 
Divefted of his grandeur, fhould our eye 
Aftonifh'd (hoot into the Frigid Zone ; 
Where, for relentlefs months, continual night 
Holds o*er the glittering waile her ftarry reign* 

There, thro' the prifon of unbounded wilds, 
Barr'd by the hand of Nature from efcape. 
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Wide-roams the Ruffian exflc Nooglit aroond 
Strikes his fad eje, but deferts loft in (now ; 
And heavy-loaded grores ; and iic^ floods, 
Th^ ftretchy athwart the CbUtaiy vaft* 
Their icy horrors to the frozen main $ 
And eheerlefs towns far-diftanty never bkfs'df 
Save when its annual courfe the caravan 
Bends to the golden coaft of rich Cathay *, 
With news of human-kind* Yet there life glows; 
Yet cherilh'd there, beneath the fhining wafte. 
The furry nations harbour : tipt with jet. 
Fair ermines, fpotlefs as the fnows they prcfs ; 
Sables, of glofly black ; and dark-embrownM, 
Or beauteous freakt with many a mingled hue, 
Thoufands befides, the coftly pride of courts* 
There, w^rm together prefe'd, the trooping deer 
Sleep on the new-fctUen fnows ; and, fcarce bis head 
Rais'd o'er the happy wreath, the branching elk 
Lies (lumbering fuUen in the white abyfs. 
The ruthlefs hunter wants nor dogs nor toils. 
Nor with the dread of founding bows he drives 
The fearful flying race ; with ponderous clubs. 
As weak againft the mountain heaps they pufli 

* The old naiT)9 ipr China* 
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Their beating breaft in vain, and piteous bray. 
He laya them quivering on th* enfanguin'd fnow9, 
And with loud fhoutB rejoicing bears them home. 
There thro* the piny foreft half-abforpt. 
Rough tenant of thefe (hades, the fiiapelefs bear. 
With dangling ice all horrid, ftalks forlorn ; 
Slowpac'd, and fourer as the fiorms increafe. 
He makes his bed beneath th' inclement drift. 
And, with ftern patience, fcoming weak complaint, 
Haidens his heart againfi aiTailing want. 

Wide o*er the fpacious regions of the north. 
That fee Bootes urge his tardy wain, 
A boifterous race, by frofty Caurus ♦ pierc'd, 
Wlio little pleafure know and fear no pain. 
Prolific fw^rm. They once relimi'd the flame 
Of loft niankind in polifhM Havery funk. 
Drove martial horde on horde f , with dreadful fweep 
Refiftlefs rufhing o'er th' enfeebled fouth, 
And gave the vanquifh'd world another form. 
Not fuch the fons of Lapland : wifely they 
Defpife th' infenfate barbarous trade of war } 
They afk no more than fimple Nature gives. 



• The North-weft Wind. 

f The wandering Scythian Clans. 
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They love their moontams and eojoy their fiorms. 
No h^k defiresy no pride-created wants, 
Diftnrb the peacefid current of their tune ; 
And thro' the refUefs erer-tortnr'd maze 
Of pleafore or ambition, bid it rage. 
Their rein-deer form their riches. Thefe their tents. 
Their robes, their beds, and all their homely wealth 
Supply, their winJefome ^tre, and cheerful cups. 
Obfequious at their call, the docile tribe 
Yield to the fled their necks, and whid them fwift 
O'er hSL and dsde, heap'd into one expande 
Of marbled fhow, as far as eye can fweep 
With a blue cruft of ice unbounded glaz'd. 
By dancing meteors then, that ceafekfs (hake 
A waving blaze refraAed o'er the heavens, 
And vivid moons, and ilars that keener play 
With double luftre from the gloffy wafte. 
Even in the depth of Polar Nighif they find 
A wondrous day : enough to hght the chafe, 
' Or guide their daring fteps to Finland-£urs* 
Wifh'd Spring returns ; and from the hazy fouth^ 
While ditto Aurora flowly moves before. 
The welcome fun, juft verging up at firft. 
By fmall degrees extends the fwelling curve ; 
Till feen at laft for gay rejoicing months. 
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Still round and round, his fpiral courfe he winds^ 

And as he nearly dips his flaming orb. 

Wheels up again, and re-afcends the fky. 

In that glad feafon, from the lakes and floods^ 

Where pure Niemi^s * fairy mountains rife. 

And fring'd with rofes Tenglio f rolls his fireamf 

They draw the copious fiy» With thefe, at eve. 

They cheerfiul-loaded to their tents repair ; 

Where, all day long in ufeful cares employed. 

Their kind unblemifhM wives the fite prepare. 

Thrice happy race ! by poverty fecur^d 

From legal plunder and rapacious power : 

In whom fell intereft never yet has fowii 

The feeds of vice i whofe fpotlefs fwains ne'er knew 

* M. de Matipertuis, in his book on the Figure oftbeEartbf 
after having defcribcd the beautiful Lake and Mountain of 
Niemi in Lapland, fays, " From this height we had opp«>rtu- 
** nity feveral times to fee thofe vapours rife from the Lake 
<< which the people of the country call Haltios, and which 
<< they deem to be the guardian SpiHts of the Mountains. W« 
** had been frij^htcd with flories of Bears that haunted this 
** place, but faw none. It feemed rather a place of refort for 
*' Fairies and Genii, than Bears." 

f The fame Author obferves : '* I was furprized to fee upon 
** the banks of this river (the Tenglio) rofes of as lively a red 
** as any that are in our gardens." 
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Injurions deed, nor, blafted by the breath 

Of faithlefs love, their blooming daughters woe. 

Still preffing on» beyond Tomb's lake. 
And Hecla flaming thro' a wafte of fhow. 
And fartheft Greenland, to the pole itfelf. 
Where, failing gradual, life at length goes out^ 
The Mufe expands her folitary flight ; 
And, hovering o'er the wild ftupendous fcene^ 
Beholds new feas beneath another flcy^. 
ThronM in his palace of cerulean ice. 
Here Winter holds his unrejoicing court; 
And thro' his airy hall the loud mifrule 
Of driving tempeft is for ever heard : 
Here the grim tyrant meditates his wrath ; 
Here arms his winds with all-fubduing froil ; 
Moulds his fierce hail, and treafures up his fhows^ 
With which he now opprefles half the globe. 

Thence winding eaftward to the Tartar's coaft 
She fweeps the howling margin of the main ; 
Where undiflblving, from the firft of time. 
Snows fwell on fnows amazing to the flcy ; 
And icy mountains high on mountains pil'd, 
Seem to the fhivering failor from afar, 

* The other Hemifphere* 
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Shapelefs and white, an atmofphere of clouds. 

Projeftcd huge, and horrid, o'er the furge, 

Alps frown on Alps ; or rufhing hideous down. 

As if old Chaos was again retum'd, 

Wide-rend the deep, and (hake the folid pole. 

Ocean itfelf no longer can refift 

The binding fiiry ; bilt, in all its rage 

Of tempeft taken by the boundlefs ffoft. 

Is many a &thom to the bottom chain'd. 

And bid t6 roar no ttibte : a bleak expanfe, 

Shagg'd o*<r with wavy rocks, cheerlefs, and void 

Of every life, that from the dreary months 

Flies confcious fouthward. Miferable they ! 

Who, here entangled in the gathering ice, 

Take their laft look of the defcending fun ; 

While, full of death, and fierce with tenfold froft. 

The long long night, incumbent o'er their heads, 

Falls horrible. Such was the Briton's* fate. 

As with^i^ prow, (what have not Britonj dar'd!) 

He for the paiTage fought, attempted fince 

So much in vain, and feeming to be fhut 

By jealous Nature with eternal bars, 

• Sir Hugh Wiilovghby, fcntbyQvziM Elizabeth 
to difcover the North-Eaft PaTTage. 
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In thefe fell regions^ in Arzina caugbty 
And to the ftony deep his idle fhip 
Immediate fealM» he with his lu^idefe crcWf 
Each fuU exerted at his feyeral taik. 
Froze into ftatues ; to the cordage glued 
The (ailor, and the pilot to the helm. 

Hardhy thefe fhores^ where fcarcehis freezing ftream 
Rolls the wild Oby, hVe the laft of Men ; 
And half enliTened by the diftant fun. 
That rears and ripens Man^ as well as fdants^ 
Hece human Nature wears its rudeft form. 
Deep from the piercing feaibn funk in caves. 
Here by dull fires/ and with unjoyous cheer, 
Tliey wafle the tedious gloom. Immers'd in furs. 
Doze the grofs race. Nor fprightly jcft, nor fong. 
Nor tendemefs they know ; nor aught of life. 
Beyond the kindred bears that ilalk without. 
Till mom at length, her rofes drooping all. 
Sheds a long twilight brightening o'er their fields, 
And calls the quivered lavage to the chace. 
What cannot a6Uve government perform, 
New-moidding Man ? Wide>ftretching from thefe (hores, 
A people lavage from remoteft time, 
A huge negleded empire onb vast Mind, 
By Heaven infpir'd, from Gothic darknefs called. 



d by Google 



WINTER. 22!f 

Hi ■ I II I l i llllll i lllB lll i l ll I fT' r I I ' ' I . " TTTT 

Immortal Pbter 1 firft of monarchs ! He 
His ftubborn country tamM> her rocks, her fens. 
Her floods, her feas, her illfubmitting fons $ 
And while the fierce Barbarian he fabdu'd. 
To more exalted foul he rais'd the Man. 
Ye (hades of ancient heroes, ye who toil'd 
Thro' long fucceffive ages to build up 
A labouring plan of ftate, behold at once 
The wonder done ! behold the matchlefs prince 1 
Who left his native throne, where reign'd till then 
A mighty (hadow of unreal power } 
Who greatly fpum'd the ilothful pomp of courts j 
And roaming every land, in every port 
His fceptre laid afide, with glorious hand 
Unwearied plying the mechanic tool, 
Gather'd the feeds of trade, of ufeful arts. 
Of civil wifdom, and of martial fkill. 
Charg'd with the ftores of Europe home he goes ! 
Then cities rife amid th' illumin'd wafte ; 
O'er joylefs defarts fn&iles the rural reign ; 
Far-diftant flood to flood is focial joined ; 
Th' aftonifh'd Euxine hears the Baltic roar ; 
Proud navies ride on feas that never foam'd 
With daring keel before ; and armies ilretdi 
Each way their dazzling files, reprefiSng here 
V z 
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The fnntic Alexander of the oorth. 

And awing there ftefn Othman't fhrmking fens* 

Sloth flies the buid^ and Ignoraiue, and FUt, 

Of old difiionoiir proud : it glows around. 

Taught by the Rotal Hahd that rousM the whole, * 

One fcene of arts of arms, of rifing trade : 

For what his wifdom planned, and power enforced. 

More potent dill, his great exan^ ihew'd. 

Muttering, the winds at eve, with blunted point, 
Bb>w hollow-bluftenng ^m the fouth. Subdu'd, 
The froft refolves into a trickling <thaw* 
Spotted the mountains (hine ; loofe fleet defcends. 
And floods the country round. The rivers fwell. 
Of bonds ifnpatient* Sudden from the hiUs, 
O'er rocks and woods, in broad brown catara6b, 
A thoufaod fnow-fed torrents flioot at once ; 
And, where they rufli, the wide-rcfounding plain 
Is left one flimy wafte* Thofe fallen feas. 
That wafli'd th* ungenial pole^ will reft no more 
Beneath the fliackles of the mighty north ; 
Buty routing all their waves, refiftlefs heave. 
And hark ! the lengthening roar continuous runs 
Athwart the rifted deep : at once it burfts. 
And piles a thoufand mountains to the clouds. 
Ill faret the bark with trembling wretches charged. 
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That, toft amid the floating fragments, moors 
Beneath the fhelter of an icy ifle, 
While night o'erwhehns the fea» and horror looks 
More horrible. Can humap force endure 
Th' affemWed mifchiefs ^hat befiegc thena round ? 
Heart-gnawing hunger, fainting wearinefs. 
The roar of winds and waves, the cruih of ice^ 
Now ceaiing, now renewed with louder rage. 
And in dire echoes bellowing round the main. 
More to embroil the deep. Leviathan 
And his unwieldy train, in dreadful fport, 
Tempeft the loofened brine, while thro* the gloom^ 
Far from the bleak ;nhpfpitable ihorc^ 
Loading the winds, is beard t|ie hi^ngry howl 
Of famifti'd moufters, there awaiting wrecks. 
Yet PiU>yiDENCE, that ever-waking eye. 
Looks down with pity on the feeble toil 
Of mortals loft to hope, and lights them fafe^ 
Thro* all this 4reary labyrinth of fate. 
* 'Tisdone! dreadWiNTEiifpreads his lateft glooms^ 
And reigns tremendous o'er the conquer'd year. 
How dead the vegetable kingdom lies ! 
How dumb the tuneful ! Horror wide extends 
His defolate domain. Behold, fond Man ! 
See here thy pidur*d life j pafs fome few years, ;;, 
u3 
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Thy floweriQg SjMiiig» thy Summer's ardent ftrength. 

Thy fober Autumn fading into s^f 

And pale concluding Winter comes at laft. 

And fhuts the fcene. Ah ! whither now are fled^ 

Thofe dreams of greatnefs ? thofe unfolid hopes 

Of happineft ? thofe longings after fame ? 

Thofe neftlels cares I thofe bufy buftUng days ? 

Thofe gay*fpent> feftive nights? thofe veering thoughts 

Loft betweeii good and illf that (har'd thy life i 

All now are vanifhM ! Virtue fole-furvives. 

Immortal never-£uling friend of Man, 

His guide to happinefs on high. And fee ! 

^Tis come, the glorious mom ! the fecond birth 

Of heaven and earthi awakening Nature hears 

The new'trtating nv^rd^ and ftarts to life> 

In every heightened form, from pain and death 

For ever free. Ti^ grt(a eternal fcheme 

Involving ally and in zperfeB whoh 

Uniting, as the profpe6l wider fpreads, 

To reafon's eye refin'd clears up apace. 

Ye vainly wife ! ye blind prefumptuous ! now. 

Confounded in the duft, adore that Power, 

And Wisdom oft arraigned : fee now the caufe. 

Why unafluming worth in fecret liv*d. 

And dy'dy negleded : why the good Man's fluure 
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In life was gall and bittemefs of foul : 

Why the lone widow and her orphans pin'd 

In ftarviug folitude ; whfle luxury, 

In palaces, lay ilraining her low thought. 

To form unreal wants : why heaven-bom Truth, 

And Moderation fair, wore the red marks 

Of Superftition's fcourge : why licensed Pain, 

That cruel fpo3er, that embofomM foe, 

Imbitter'd all our blifs. Ye good diftreft ! 

Ye noble few ! who here unbending ftand 

Beneath life's preflure, yet bear up a while. 

And what your bounded view, which only few 

A little part, deemM Evil, is no more : 

The ftorms of Wintry Time will quickly pafs, 

And one unbounded Spring encircle all. 
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X HESE^as they change, ALMiGHTYFATHERyth^fe, 
Are but the varied God. The rolling year 
Is full of Thee. Forth in the pleafing Spring 
Try beauty walks, thy tendemefs and love. 
Wide flufh the fields ; the foftening air is balm ; 
£cho the mountains round ; the foreft fmiles ; 
And every fenfe, and every heart is joy. 
Then comes thy glory in the Summer-months, 
With light and heat refulgent. Then thy fun 
Shoots full perfefiion thro* the fwelling year : 
And oft THY voice in dreadful thunder fpeaks | 
And oft at dawn, deep noon, or falling eve. 
By brooks and groves, in hoUow-whifpering gales. 
Th¥ b^tijbty ihines In Autumn unconfin'da 
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And fpreads a common feaft for all that Hires. 
In Winter awfiil Thou ! with donds and ftorms 
Around Thee thrown, tcmpeft o'er tempeft roQ'dy 
Majeilic darknefs ! on the whirlwind's wing. 
Riding fublime. Thou bidft the world adore. 
And humbled Nature, with thy northern blaft. 

Myfterious round ! what fkill, what force divincy 
Deep felt, in thefe appear ! a fimple train. 
Yet fo delightful mix'd with fuch kind art. 
Such beauty and beneficence combin'd ; 
Shade, unperceiv'd, fo foftening into (hade ; 
And all fo forming an harmonious whole ; 
That, as they fUll fuccced, they ravifh fKll. 
But wandering oft, with brute unconfcious gaze, 
Man marks not Thee, marks not the mighty hand. 
That, cver-bufy, wheels the filent fpheres ; 
Works in the fecret deep ; fhoots, fteaming, thence 
The fair profufion that o'erfpreads the Spring : 
Flings from the fun diredb the flaming day ; 
Feeds every creature ; hurls the tempeft forth ; 
And, as on earth this grateful change revolves, 
With tranfport touches all the fprings of life. 

Naturc, attend ! join every living foul. 
Beneath the fpacious temple of the fky, 
Jn adoration join ; and, ardent, raife 
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One general fong 1 To Him, ye vocal gales. 

Breathe foft, wbofe Spirit in your frefhnefs breathes ; 

Oh talk of Him in folitary glooms 1 

Where, o*er the rock, the fcarcely waving pine 

Fills the brown (bade with a religious awe* 

And ye, wbofe bolder note is heard afar, 

Who (bake th' aftonifh'd world, b'ft high to heaven 

Tb' impetuous fong, and fay from whom you rage. 

His praife, ye brooks, attune, ye trembling rills ; 

And let me catch it as I mufe along* 

Ye headlong torrents, rapid, and profound ; 

Ye fofter floods, that lead the humid maze 

Along the vale ; and thou, majeftic main, 

A fecret world of wonders in thyfelf, 

Sound His ftupendous praife ; wbofe greater voice 

Or bids you roar, or bids your roarings fall. 

Soft-roll your incenfe, herbs, and fruits, and flowers. 

In mingled clouds to Him ; wbofe fun exalts, 

Who& breath perfumes you, and wbofe pencil paints. 

Ye foreils bend, ye harvefts wave, to Him ; 

Breathe your ftill fong into the reaper's heart. 

As home he goes beneath the joyous moon. 

Ye that keep watch in heaven, as earth afleep 

Unconfcious lies, effufe your mildeft beams, 

Ye conflellations, while your angels itrike, 
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Amid the fpangled iky, the Sbrcr lyre. 

Great fourcc of day ! . bell image here below 

Of thy Creator, ever pouring wide. 

From worl4 to world, the vital ocean round. 

On Nature write with every beam His praife* 

The thunder. rolls : be hufh'd the proilrate world ; 

While doud to cloud returns the folemn hynm. 

Bleat out afrefli, ye hills, ye mofly rocks. 

Retain the found : the broad refponfive lowe. 

Ye valleys, raife; for the Great Shepherd reigns > 

And his utifuffering Idngdom yet will come. 

Ye woodlands all, awake i a boundlefs fong 

Burft from tjie groves ! and when the reftlefs day, 

Expiruig, lays the warbhng world aileep, 

Sw«eteft of birds ! fweet Philomela ! charm 

The liflening (hades, and teach the night His praife. 

Y^ chief, for whom the whole creation fmiles. 

At once the head, the heart, and tongue of all. 

Crown the great hymn ! in fwarming cities vaft, 

Affembled men, to the deep organ join 

The long-refounding voice, oft-breaking clear. 

At folemn paufes, through the fweUing bafe ; 

And, aU each mingling flame increafes each. 

In one united ardor rife to heaven. 

Or if you rather chufe the rural (hade. 
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Arfd find a fane in every facred grove ; 
There let the fhepherd's flute, the virgin's lay, 
The prompting feraph, and the poet's lyre, 
Still fmg the Gop of Seaso^^s, as they rolU 
For me, when I forget the darling theme. 
Whether the blofTom blows, the fummer-ray 
Ruflets the plain, infpirlng Autumn gleams ^ 
Or Winter rifes in the blackening eaft ; 
Be my tongue mute, my fancy paint no more. 
And, dead to joy, forget my heart to beat ! 

Should fate command me to the fartheft verge 
Of the green earth, to diftant barbarous climes. 
Rivers unknown to fong 5 where firft the fun 
Gilds Indian mountains, or his. fetting beam 
Flames on th* Atlantic ifles ; 'tis nought to me : 
Since God is ever prefent, ever felt. 
In the void wafte as in the city full ; 
And where He vital breathes there muft be joy. 
When even at laft the folemn hour (hall come> 
And wing my myftic flight to future worlds, 
I cheerful will obey ; there, with new powers. 
Will rifing wonders fing i I cannot go 
Where Universal Love not fmiles around, 
Suftaining all yon orbs, and all their fons ; 
From feemlng Evil ftill educing GooJ^ 
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And Baur theace again, and Bettor ftilly 
In infinite progreffion. But I lofe 
Myiielf in Him, in Light imeffablb ; 
Come then, cxprdEve filcncc, mofe His prai(e» 



THE END. 



,y Google 



,y Google 



,y Google 



,y Google 



•«r 



,y Google 



"^^' 



^ 



,y Google 



? 



